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NOT DEAD. 


*\'The Union is not dead but sleeping.” 
(Motto en a New York banner.) 


Tre Union is not dead! Wer glorious flag 

Is too near Heaven to cower in the dust; 
Only to watchers ecems the time to lag, 

And we are watching o'er a sacred trust. 
Our country's dead are looking to ts now, 

And all earth’s nations, leaning breathlessly, 
Are witnesses arouad us, as we vow 

To save our Union and our liberty. 


Fhe is not dead, but sleeping for a while, 

TiN this dark night of wickedness shall break; . 
When the sun's warm, bright beams once more ehall shine 

Upon us, ehe shall joyou sly awake. 7 
Crowned with the Stars that follow in her train— 

Bearing the Stripes aloft against her foes; 
Proclaiming peace unto our land again— 

Blessed by unnumbered hearts as on she goes! 
Till then around her couch our watch we'll keep, 

And guard her in her slcep. 


She sleeps, Earth trembles, men recoil in doubt ; 
Murmurs of distant voices fill the air; 
And from our city bursts a sterner shout— , 
% Ho, brottiera, to the ranks! our flag is there!” 
Now swell your bosoms with a holy thrill; 
One moment to Jehovah bend the knee; 
Then up and onward, with undaunted will! 
Go, stake your lives for truth and victory ! 
This is no time fo > wail and weep— 
“Our Union is asleep!" 


Nay! Rather go and wake her from her sleep! 
Bring back each star by traitor bands disgraced— 
Each soldier’s arm to grasp the sabre leap, 
Till every traitor's footstep is effaced! 
Then shall the Union rise in treason’s wane, 

And never sleep again! oes 
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TO OUR SOUTHERN READERS. 


E have received a number of letters from 

Maryland, Kentucky, Tennessee, and oth- 
er Southern States, complaining bitterly ef the 
tone of an editggial article published in Har- 
per's Weekly on May 4. Some of these letters 
are from friends, and appeal to the Christian 
feelings and kindly disposition of the publishers. 
Others are from strangers; and of these some 
are simply abusive, while others threaten the 
proprietors of this journal with assassination if 
Harper's Weekly perseveres in opposing the de- 
struction of the American Union. 

The point which exercises these several classes 
of correspondents is the statement in our edi- 
terial of March 4, to the effect that civil war 
between the Free States on one side and the 
Slave States on the otlier will inevtably sooner 
or later become a war of emancipation, and that 
the Free States, when Northern blood begins to 
flow, will not fail to turn to account the chief 
element of weakness in the enemy. 

For saying this we are accused by old friends 
and valued correspondents of seeking to stir up 
slave insurrections, and thirsting for the slaugh- 
ter of children and the violation of women! 

We have laid ourselves open to no such 
charge. No United States army will abet such 
slave ineurrections as may endanger the safety 
of the defenseless portion of the Southern peo- 
ple. Wherever women or children are assailed, 
United States troops will be the first to protect 
them. For ourselves, we scorn to defend our- 
selves against 2 charge so monstrously untrue, 
so basely unjust, and so malignantly false. 

At the same time, we should fail in our duty to 
our Southern friends if we neglected towarn them 
that the first great battle in which Northern 
blood is shed can not but hasten the destruction of 
the slave institution in the States where United 
States troeps are quartered. In saying this, we 
express no opinion and no desire. We merely 
record an obvious fact. We begin the war with 
solicitous tenderness for the peculiar institution. 
Colonel! Dimick, at Fort Monroe, returns fugi- 
tive slaves; General Butler, at Annapolis, of- 
fers the services of the Massachusetts voluntecrs 
to suppress slave insurrections; a volunteer com- 
pany in Indiana tenders its aid for’a like sery- 
ice in Kentucky. But our Southern friends 
must be very blind indeed, and very ignorant of 
the impulses which sway human nature, if they 
suppose that when, in the progress of their at- 
tempt to destrey our Government, they begin to 
eut the throats of our brothers and our brave 
boys, we shall be so complaisant as this. We 
should be rendering them a very poor service 
if we allowed them to harbor such a delusion 
without endeavoring to dispel it. It is better 
that they should understand the case clearly 
from the start. The United States, as a nation, 
have no concern with slavery. But from the 


hour that rebels shed the blood of citizens of | 


the United States, war will be waged upon them 
by the most crushing and overwhelming meth- 
ods; and among those methods the liberation 
of the slaves will naturally occur. 

We say this, not in passion or from feeling, 
but simply as the calm statement of a fact as 
obvious as any in fixed science. Actual war 
between Slave and Free States ultimately in- 
velves abolition. "Tis for the Border States to 
reject or accept the issue. 

Some of our Southern friends accompany 


publishers to send it no more to their address, 
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In Tennessee Vigilance Committees forbid its 
being sold. In Louisiana the Governor: pro- 
hibits its distribution through the Post-office. 

‘This is a matter which concerns our South- 
ern subscribers exclusively. It is of very small 
consequence to us. If the people of the South 
don’t think they get the worth of their money 
when they buy Harper's Weekly, they woul | 
exhibit ‘great folly in purchasing it. If they 
do, to proscribe Harper's Weekly is their loss. 
We do not propose, in publishing this journal, 
to stand indebted to any man’s good-will for its 
success. We calculate to produce such a paper 
that it shall be every man’s interest to buy it. 
If we fulfill our aim, our Southern friends mere- 
ly cut off their own noses when they stop our 
circulation among them. It is purely their af- 
fair. If they think they can do without an il- 
lustrated record of the war we will not object. 
We have work enough to supply the Northern 
demand for Harper’s Weekly. 

But we will take this opportunity of remind- 
ing those among our Southern friends who still 
retain capacity for calm reflection, that the os- 
trich has never been deemed a sagacious bird 
because, on the approach of danger, it buries 
its head in a hole so as not to see its surround- 
ings. The proscription of books and period- 
icals containing doctrines hostile to those of the 
Southern aristocracy has been carried to a fatal 
length at the South. The Southern people have 
been kept in a state of gross ignorance by their 
leaders. They have only been permitted to see 
one side of the paramount question of the day. 
And the consequence is, that they have been pre- 
cipitated into a causeless, wanton rebellion which 
must inflict immeasurable injury upon them and 
their best interests. If the Southern people had 
adhered to the maxim of one of the greatest of 
Southern statesmen, Tuomas Jerrerson, and 
had steadfastly acted upon the great truth that 
‘¢Error is harmless when truth is left free to 
combat it,” we should not now have witnessed 
the most audacious and most monstrous rebell- 
ion of modern times, and the fairest portions of 
our country would not now have been threatened 
with ruin and desolation. 

As for Harper’s Weekly, it will continue, as 
heretofore, to support the Government of the 
United States, the Stars and Stripes, and the 
indivisible union of thirty-four States. We 
know no other course consistent with the duty 
of citizens, Christians, and honest men. If 
any subscriber to this journal expects us to give 
our aid or countenance to rebellion against the 
Government, he will be disappointed. If any 
man buys this journal expecting to find us apolo- 
gize for treason, robbery, rebellion, piracy, or 
murder, he will be disappointed. That is not 
our line of business. The proprietors of Har- 
per’s Weekly would rather stop this journal to- 
morrow than publish a line in it which would 
hereafter cause their children to blush for the 
patriotism or the manhood of their parents. 





ARE THE MONTGOMERY PRI- 
VATEERS PIRATES? 

Our daily contemporaries, in discussing the 
principle of international law comprehended in 
the issue of letters of marque by Jetierson Davis, 
have overlooked a very important Federal prec- 
edent. In 1818 Elias Glenn, United States 
District-Attorney at Baltimore, applied to the 
Hon. Wm. Wirt, Attorney-General, for instruc- 
tions respecting the Fourth-of-Ju/y—a privatecr 
under that name from La Plata, and taken with 
a letter of marque from Artigas, an insurgent 
chief holding South American territory claimed 
by Portugal. The Attorney-General thus curt- 
ly advised the Baltimore efficial : ‘* Z would in- 
dict the captain and crew as pirates, under the 
original Act of Congress which defines piracy. 
The prisoners will defend themstlves under the 
commission of Artigas. I would object to that 
commission going before the jury as evidence, 
on the ground that it is not the commission of a 
sovereign recognized by our Government,” 

The same principle and advice will undoubt- 
edly be applied by every natien in whose ports 
the Davis pirates may be found or by whose 
cruisers they may be captured. We recom- 
mend to the perusal of Judah P. Benjamin, 
Esq., Attorney-General of the Southern Con- 
federacy, the entire letter of Mr. Wirt, in the 
‘Official Opinions,” volume first, and pages 
249-253, ‘ 





‘FUE LOUNCER. 


HOW SECESSION WORKED IN SWITZERLAND. 

Tue following extraordinary historical parallel 
is furnished to the Lounger by a most competent 
hand : 

* The history of the attempt at secession in Swit- 
zerland, which was terminated by what is known 
as the Sonderbund war in 1847, as detailed by 
Zschokke, is remarkable and instructive in itself, 
and is now rendered still more so by the wonderful 
resemblance of the action ofthe rulers of our own 
seven rebellious States with that of the leaders of 
the seven dissatisfied Cantons. 

‘* That attempt had its origin in the desire of the 
Catholic Cantons to recover the supremacy they 








their abuse of this journal with a notice to the | had lost in consequence of the increase of popula- 


tion and wealth in the other Cantons, and the gen- 
oral diffusion of edacation ond intelligences conse: 





quent upon the spread of Protestantism. The 
struggle had the appearance of relating solely to 
the Catholic faith, but it was really political. The 
policy of the reactionists was dictated by Rome, 
while they were encouraged by promises of assist- 
ance from France and Austria, 

‘‘The organized factious opposition to the gov- 
ernments of some of the liberal Cantons had become 
so serious that the people of those Cantons, to pre- 
vent anarchy and bloodshed, determined to secu- 
larize the convents, which were the head-quarters 
of the opposition and the fomentors of disturbance. 

‘¢This was done, with all due regard to the in- 
terests of those concerned, and at once an outcry 
was raised that the Constitution, which guaranteed 
the existence of those convents, had been infringed. 
The absolute necessity of the act, to prevent anar- 
chy and civil war, was clearly demonstrated, but 
the Catholics would not be appeased. 

‘¢Insurrections took place in several Cantons: 
in some the reactionary party was triumphant, and 
party hate raged throughout the land. Zschokke 
says: ‘The whole country was divided into two 
vast camps. On one side floated the holy banner 
of religion, calling for a restoration of the institu- 
tions of the good old time ; on the other, men stood 
in defense of acquired popular rights, and desired 
a new and stronger bond of confederation.’ 

** At last, as a measure of conciliation, some of 
the suppressed convents were restored by the Can- 
tons which had secularized them; and the Diet— 
in which each Canton, without regard to popula- 
tion, has an equal vote—decreed, by a small ma- 
jority, that this was a sufficient peace-offering, and 
must be accepted as such. 

‘*The Catholic Cantons demanded the restora- 
tion of all the convents, and refused to accept any 
compromise as a settlement. Their leaders pre- 
pared for armed resistance to the Federal Govern- 
ment without consulting the people. Their action 
was thus a violation of their own Cantonal Con- 
stitutions, as well as a rebellion against the Fed- 
eral compact, though under pretext of wishing to 
preserve it from infringement. This was in Sep- 
tember, 1843. 

“Their plans remained secret for a long time. 
In the mean while they strengthened their forces ; 
the Jesuits, who had been expelled from Switzer- 
land, were invited into some of the Catholic Can- 
tons to take charge of the schools; and rigorous 
measures were adopted to put down the liberals. 
In various sanguinary conflicts which took place 
in the Catholic Cantons the reactionists were gen- 
erally successful ; and the Federal Diet, in which 
the representatives of the refractory Cantons re- 
tained their seats, was divided, and powerless to 

ucll the disturbances. In those Cantons, after a 
hile, speech and the press were no longer free; 
liberal citizens were persecuted and driven away, 
their property was confiscated. The reign of ter- 
ror, under the forms of government, prevailed 


within their _ 

‘*Exasperated by such tyrannical proceedings, 
the refugees and their friends, without the sanc- 
tion of the governments of the liberal Cantons, or- 
ganized free corps in order to remedy the evil by 
force of arms. Several attempts of this nature 
were defeated with great loss of life, and those of 
the free corps who fell into the hands of the re- 
actionists, were kept in loathsome prisons until 
ransomed by their friends or the governments of 
their respective Cantons. 

‘The leaders of the seven Cantons, emboldened 
by these successes and still further encouraged by 
promises of aid from abroad, now boldly proclaimed 
the formation of an offensive and defensive alliance 
in the shape of a Sonderbund or separate league, 
and no longer concealed their intentions. A com- 
mittee of war was established, stores of arms and 
munitions were collected in great quantities, the 
work on their border and interior fortifications was 
pressed day and night, their active militia was ex- 
ercised incessantly, all men capable of bearing 
arms were disciplined, and efficient officers appoint- 
edtocommand. They prepared for open rebellion. 
The liberal governments of the other Cantons were 
to be deposed by force, and the recently adopted 
constitutions annulled. A partition of the tersitory 
of some of those Cantons was agreed upon. Jesuit- 
ism, every where predominant, was to give laws to 
all Switzerland. The conspirators hardly enter- 
tained a doubt of their suecess. They reckoned 
upon division and consequent impotency among 
the other Cantons, while they confidently relied on 
the invincibility of their own people, united by 
identical fanaticism. 

“In July, 1847, the Diet assembled, aud a bare 
majority, impressed with the imminence of the 
danger, rallied to the support of the Federal com- 
pact. In vain did the deputies of the Sonderbund 
Cantons oppose them; in vain did the representa- 
tives of other Cantons, who professed to be neutral, 
propose mediation. Finally, a decree was passed 
for the dissolution of the Sonderbund ; the seizure 
of all arms intended for the rebellious Cantons was 
ordered, and they were commanded to cease their 
warlike preparations; the names of all Federal 
staff officers who remained in the service of the 
Sonderbund were struck from the army list; the 
Jesuit Cantons were requested to di all mem- 
bers of that order, and its further admittance into 
Switzerland was prohibited. This was in Septem- 
ber. The Diet then adjourned for six weeks to 
await the execution of their decrees, and to take the 
sense of the people. * 

‘But the warlike preparations were still cone 
tinued, and such citizens of the rebellious Cantons 
as yet remained faithful to the Federal compact 
were driven from their homes ewed persecu- 
tions. The question was put e people of Swit- 
zerland in their primary assemblies, and by their 
votes a legal majority of the Cantons decided that 
the decrees of the Diet should be carried into effect, 
by force if necessary. 

“On the 18th October, the Diet reassembled. 
Still desirous to conciliate, they sent some of their 
own members as messengers of peace to the rulers 
of the seven Cantons, an’ acdressed a proclamation 
to the people of thore Contons, eclempt  eseuring 








them that the rights and liberties inhe#tted from 
their fathers should remain unaltered—that their 
religion should not be interfered with—that no 
pression was intended, no nullifying of Can 
sovereignty, no forced change in the Confedenan 
compact—but that the existence of a separate 
league, endangering the welfare of the whole, could 
never be allowed, and they appealed to them to dis. 
solve it while there was yet time. 

“Their messages of peace were rejected with 
scorn, and the circulation of their proclamation 
was prohibited by the rulers of the Sonderbund 

‘*Then the Diet proceeded to serious measures 
There were no Federal troops. They called upon the 
loyal Cantons for 50,000 men, and appointed gray. 
haired Dufour, of Geneva, commander-in-chief. The 
deputies of the seven Cantons left the Diet, appeal- 
ing to God, and casting upon their opponents all 
responsibility for future events. But the majority 
remained firm. On the 4th of November they de- 
creed the dissolution of the Sonderbund by force 
of arms, and issued a proclamation to that effect 
Two of the Cantons, not included in the Sonder- 
bund, voted to remain neutral, and refused to fur. 
nish their contingent, but favored the rebels by 
permitting the transport of arms. Still, 90,000 
men responded to the call of the Diet; for the peo~ 
ple generally felt that their liberties were at stake 
and though it was a bitter.thing to march against 
their Confederate brothers, they determined to do 
their duty and fight for their fatherland. 

‘Before the Federal forces were arrayed the 
rebels took the initiative, and gained some advant- 
ages. Dufour delayed the onset for a while. Dis. 
posed to act with extreme forbearance, he preferred 
to conquer by the display of an overwhelming force 
rather than by blovdy violence. When fully pre- 
pared, he surrounded the principal Cantons of the 
Sonderbund with an immense chain of troops, clos- 
ing every exit, and then marched upon Freiburg, 
one of the rebellious Cantons which was geograph- 
ically separated from the others. On the 14th 
November Freiburg, disappointed in her expecta- 
tions of assistance, capitulated, the rebel rulers and 
the Jesuits fled, a new government was instituted, 
and separation from the Sonderbund decreed. The 
Federal army then entered the territeries of the 
other Sonderbund Cantons, and Zug, seeing her- 
self threatened, withdrew from the league, giving 
a peaceful passage to the troops. On the 20th No- 
vember a decisive battle took place in the territory 
of Lucerne, where the Sonderbund army was in- 
trenched. The rebels were defeated, and the lead- 
ers of the Sonderbund fled by water, taking with 
them all the treasure they could collect. The au- 
thorities of the city of Lucerne tried to negotiate, 
but were compelled to surrender at discretion. The 
Federal troops entered as victors, and were wel- 
comed as brothers ; all the buildings were decorat- 
ed with Federal flags, and acclamations of joy filled 
the air. Soon the smaller Cantons also eapitulat- 
ed, and by the 29th of November the contest was 
completely concluded by the submission of all the 
refractory Cantons. The Federal action had been 
so prompt that foreign powers had no time to in- 
terfere. 

‘“Then came the reaction and the suffering. 
The Diet demanded from the Sonderbund Cantons 
the repayment of the expenses of the war, and the 
armed occupation of those Cantons by the Federal 
troops was continued until the first installment 
had been paid and security given for the others. 
Those Cantons which had refused to perform their 
duty as confederates were saved from similar occu- 
pation only by the payment of a heavy fine into 
the Federal treasury. In all those Cantons a vio- 
lent reaction took place; legal proceedings were 
instituted against those who had been members of 
the rebel governments, and others who had pro- 
moted the war. They were all made to contribute 
largely—in some cases their estates were confiscat- 
ed, and in some of the Catholic Cantons the con- 
vents were secularized by the vote of the people, 
and their property seized to defray the expenses 
incurred; but no blood flowed except in battle. 
The Diet, moved by the poverty of the people, aft- 
erward remitted the last installments of the war- 
debt. 

“Thus, in the course of surprisingly few days, 
the Sonderbund came to an end, but the rebellious 
Cantons long suffered the ruinous consequences of 
their folly. 

“May our Southern brothers take warning, and 
Sniive their separate league while there is yet 
time !” 





THE ARGUMENT FOR A STANDING ARMY. 


Tne latest and concluding volume of Macaulay's 
History, which has been published under the super- 
vision of -his sister from his revised manuscripts, 
opens with a debate which is peculiarly interesting 
to us at this moment—the debate upon a standing 
army. Our own Constitution is nervously jealous 
of military power. It is so framed as to bind the 
President's hands. The great fear of its makers 
evidently was, that the head of the state might be- 
come a military despot, and that must be avoided 
agany cost. They felt that the reliance of the Gov- 
ernment to repress insurrection must be not upon a 
regular army, but upon the State militia; in other 
words, upon the people themselves in their military 


ty. 

But unlackily the very name militia is partly 
ridjculous. Not justly so, for our own history has 
shown what militia can do. Indeed our Revolution 
was the triumph of militia over a regules army. 
Yet the value of strict discipline is so great that, 
unless the militia are truly military, it will be long 
before they ean be of real service. 

Macaulay relates with picturesque vigor the sub- 
stance of the debate in the English Parl t of 
1697, after the peaceful acknowledgment of William 
Third, drawing very effective portraits of the dis- 
putants, of whom Lord Somers was chief. And 
the historia evidently thinks that Somers had 
the best of the argument. The advovates of dis- 
banding the army, he says, Jaid it down as a fund 
mental principle of political science that a standing 
army and o free eonstitution enold not exict toget> 
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er. ‘‘History was ransacked for instances of ad- 
venturers who, by the help of mercenary troops, 
had subjugated free nations or deposed legitimate 
princes ; and such instances were easily found.” 
‘What was (he Lacedemonian phalanx in the best 
days of Lacedemon? What was the Roman legion 
in the best days of Reme? What were the armies 
which conquered at Cressy, at Poitiers, at Agin- 
court, at Halidon, at Flodden? What was that 
mighty array which Elizabeth reviewed at Tilbury ? 
In the fourteenth, fifteenth, and sixteenth centuries, 
Englishmen who did not live by the trade of war 
had made war with success and glory. Were the 
English of the seventeenth century so degenerate 
that they could not be trusted to play the men for 
their own homesteads and parish churches ?” 

To this argument the reply of Somers and the 
army party was very brief and cogent. _If the spirit 
of the English people was such that, almost with- 
out training, they could successfully withstand the 
oldest soldiers, was it not absurd to suppose that 
such a people could be easily reduced to slavery by 
their own countrymen ? 

Somers himself wrote a little treatise upon the text 
that much was to be said on both sides, and showed 
the advantages and disadvantages of a standing army 
in the Balancing Letter. 

The result of the discussion was that the peace 
establishment was reduced to about ten thousand 
men. 

Macaulay was a Whig, but he was always favor- 
able to what is called a strong government, which 
means simply a military government. But the true 
and final strength of a government lies at last in the 
people. Only ideas are permanently strong." Now 
mercenary soldiers are machines. They do not think. 
They are not to reason, but to obey. And for that 
very reason they may be turned against you. The 
mill grinds. But it will grind the miller equally with 
the grist. A man thinks, and when is willing 
to give his life for a cause he is more terrible than 
anv machine. The true strength of a government 
lies, therefore, in men who seriously believe in the 
government and are willing to die for it. Such men 
are not soldiers who can be bought, and when they 
fall there are a hundred to stand in the place of each 
one of them. 

A militia of such men is, if properly commanded, a 
hundred times more effective than mercenary troops. 
And one of the great and lasting lessons that we are 
likely to learn from this rebellion is that our militia 
must be military; that our population must be, as 
the people of Germany and France are, always pre- 
pared to use arms intelligently. If every man who 
marches now to the field were an accomplished sol- 
dier, how irresistible the army would be! Hereaft- 
er, let every citizen pay that homage at least to his 
country that he will understand how to handle a 
musket in her defense. 


ae 
THE SCHUYLKILL BOYS. 

Ix speaking recently of the heroes who first fell, 
the Lounger said that the Massachusetts men were 
‘first in the field.” His attention has been called 
to his forgetfulness of the Pennsylvania line, which 
was actually first upon the ground. It is a heroic 
emulation, and the Lounger most cheerfully cor- 
rects his statement by the following explanation 
from Schuylkill County. The name of the news- 
paper in which it appears was not sent to him: 

“On Thursday, the 1Sth day of April, five hundred 
Pennsylvanians marched through Baltimore on their way 
to defend the National Capital, exact!y twenty-four hours 
before the Massachusetts regiment eo bravely celebrated 
the battle of Lexington in the streets of that delectable 
city. Over 230 of these volunteers started from the bor- 
ough of Pottsville on Wednesday afternoon, April 17, 
and of these the National Light Infantry, commanded by 
Captain E. M‘Donald, were the very first whose services 
were offered to and accepted by the Secretary of War. If 
the volunteers from Pennsylvania did not present the 
handsome appearance that their brethren from the land 
of steady habits presented upon their appearance in Wash- 








ington, they at least should not be deprived of the credit 
of having arrived there first. Lt is Schuylkill County that | 
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asks that kind of justice at the hands of the newspapers of 
the country, and Schuylkill County has to-day more than 
two thousand men in the field. Will Harper's Weekly 
please make a note of that?" 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 
VERY NATURAL. 

A MAN and his wife were seated by the fire. He was 
intently occupied in reading—she in some domestic cares. 
At length he raised his eyes from his book, and said, 

“Te is here stated that Lot's wife looked back, and was 
converted into a pillar of salt, because she coveted some- 
thing she had left behind ;" aud added, “I never thought 
it was for that reason.” 

His wife very quietly asked, 

“What do you suppose induced her to look back, if it 
was not covetousness "’ 

He replied, 

**T always imagined was curiosity.” And after sitting 
a moment, he said, “It seems to me that I should have 
wanted to look back if I had been in her place, should not 
you?" 

** Yes," she replied, ‘*I think I should, especially if I 
had been told not to do it.” 

oevtietieilediitemes 
AN IRISH FEMALE TENANT. 

“Tl trouble you for my month's rent, Madam,” said a 
landlord last Monday to one of his tenants. 

“Is it yer rint ye ax for now?" 

** Yea, Ma'am, two rooms at two shillings per week each.” 

“Ah, now, can't ye wait a little time? Sure the likes 
of ye must have plenty of money,” replied the woman, 
looking at the thin, bent form of the landlord with great 
contempt. 

“ But, my dear woman, the money is due, and—" 

“Oh, murther! is it dearing me ye are? an honest, mar- 
ried woman, and blessed mother of siven boys, each big 
enough to lick the life out of ye. Out of my honse, ye 
munster!" and, unable to give vent to her indignation in 
words, she seized his coat-collar, and fairly threw him 
into the street. 

The owner intends to let his agent collect the rent of 
that house in future. 

eS 

A DraLocve.—We overheard the following dialogue in 
the street the other day between an old lady and a ditto 
boy: 
“ Mike," said the lady, ‘*how's your mother to-day?" 

*“*A good deal better, 1 guess," answered Mike; ‘she's 
being ateing some soup sitting up on her elbow this morn- 
ing.” 

Should think she was a good deal better. Eating soup, 
and at the same time sitting on one’s elbow, is a tolerably 
smart gymnastic feat for an invalid. 

outs a A A 

A young bachelor, who had been appointed deputy- 
sheriff, was called upon to serve an attachment against a 
beautiful young widow. He accordingly called upon her, 
and said, 

‘+ Madam, I have an attachment for you.” 

The widow blushed, and said she was happy to inform 
him his attachment was reciprocated. 

“You do not understand me: you must proceed to 
court.” 

**] know it is leap-year, Sir, but I prefer you would do 
the courting.” 

“Mrs. P——-, this is no time for trifling; the justice is 
waiting.” 

“The justice! why, I should prefer a parson.” 

- - — 





“Mr. Brown, you say the witness was honest and intel- 
ligent. What makes you think so? Are you acquainted 
with him 

‘No, Sir, I have never seen him." 

** Why, then, do you come to euch a conclusion 

"Cause he takes ten newspapers, and pays for them all 
in advance.” 


oo 





Gentlemen who smoke allege that it makes them calm 
and complacent. They teli us that the more they fume 
the less they fret. 





Dowap's DerrnITION or SLanpER.—* Donald,” said a 
Scotch dame, looking up from the Catechism to her son, 
“what's a slander -**A slander, gude mither?” quoth 
young Donald, twisting the corner of his plaid. ‘ Aweel, 
1 hardly ken, unless it be an ower true tale which one 
gude woman tells of anither.” 

_— 











A writer iv one of our local papers speaks of a friend of 
his who has always been accustomed to the pen. Is the 
friend an author or a pig? 

eS. 

MisrraBLe Prorir.—Young ladies with new bonnets 
on rainy Sundays, and dresses playing dip, dip at every 
step. A witness in a bribery case. A smoking nephew 
on a Visit to an anti-cmoking aunt. A young doctor who 
has just cured his first patient and has no prospect of an- 
other. A star actress with her name in small type on the 
bill. 

a a 

“T like to hear a child cry,” jocosely said the Abbé Mo- 
rold. * Why?" ‘Because then there is some hope of his 
being sent away." 








Cx¥¥ DAVIS SNUFTING OUP THX LIGHT. 





Housewifery.—An ancient art, said to have been fash- 
ionable among girls and wives; now out of use, or prac- 
ticed only by the lower orders. 

Wealth.—The most respectable quality of man. 

Friend.—A person who will not assist you, because he 
knows your love will excuse him. 

Wedded Bliss.—A term used by Milton. 

Bargain. —A ludicrous transaction, in which each party 
thinks he has cheated the other. 

Dector,—A man who kills you to-day, to save you from 
dying to-morrow. 

Tragedian.—A fellow with a tin pot on his head, who 
stalks about the stage, and gets into a violent passion for 
so much a night. 

Critic.—A large dog that goes unchained, and barks at 
every thing he does not comprehend. 

ol a WE 


“Doctor,” said a man to Abernethy, “my danghter 
had a fit, and continued for half an hour without sense or 
knowledge." 

‘*Oh,” replied the doctor, ‘“*never mind that; many 
people continue so all their lives.” 





‘+ What dogs are these?" inquired a gentleman of a lid 
who was drawing a couple of terriers along. 

‘“*T dinna ken, Sir,” replied the boy; ‘*they cam’ wi 
the railway, and they ate the direction, and dinna ken 
where to gang.” 


—_ ‘ 
There are as good horses drawing in carts as in coach- 
es; and as good men are engaged in humble employments 


as in the highest. 
SS 


A San Francisco merchant takes a white cur, and with 
stencil-plate and black ink fixes his busimess card upon 
each side of the dog, and sends him forth, a locomotive 
advertisement—a dogerrotype of the fast people of a fast 
country. 





He who thinks he can do without others is mistaken; 
he who thinks others can not do without him is still more 
mistaken. 








a 

When you feel pity for the poor, you do not make the 
most appropriate gesture by putting your hand upon your 
heart, but inte your pocket. 

ne 

**T think I have seen you before, Sir; are you not Owen 
Smith?” ‘*Oh yes, 'm owin’ Smith, and owin' Jones, 
and owin’ Brown, and owiu’ evéry body.” 


DOMESTIC LN'TELLIGENCE. 


MILITARY OCCUPATION OF BALTIMORE, 


A pispatou, dated Baltimore, May 13, says: ** About 
eight o'clock this evening a large train, filled with troops, 
arrived at the outer dépot from the Relay House, contain- 
ing one thousand troops, taken from each of the regiments 
stationed at the Relay House, 

“The Sixth Massachusetts and Eighth New York regi- 
ments, with a battery of artillery, marched through South 
Baltimore to Federal Hill, a high point of ground on the 
south side of the harbor, directly overlooking the city, and 
one mile west of Fort M‘Henry. 

‘+The sudden appearance of the troops took the citizens 
by surprise. They were greeted with every demonstra- 
tion of approbation, and immense crowds eagerly gather- 
ed, cheering at every step, ladies waving their handker- 
chiefs, and many brought lamps and candles to the win- 
dows. Prominent citizens accompanied the troops to the 
hill, and assisted the officers in taking the best route thith- 
er, and procuring quarters for the troops until tents could 
arrive. 

* The troops seemed to be highly pleased with their re- 
ception, and all expressed surprise and delight at the com- 
manding position and fine prospect, with the whole city 
and country spread out before them.” 


REOPENING OF RAILWAY COMMUNICATION, 

The railroad through Baltimore is open, the route clear, 
and the bridges all secure and well guarded. The first 
train from Perryville, consisting of three passenger cars 
well filled, arrived there on 13th. The streets through 
which the train passed were thronged with people, men, 
women, and children, and no attempt was made to inter- 
fere with it, nor was there any disturbance on the road. 
When the steamer Maryland left the dock at Perryville, 
with the train of cars on deck, the American flag was 
hoisted and saluted bythe troops. Crowds lined the river 
at beth sides and cheered vehemently. The same scene 
occurred at Havre de Grace and all along the route. 


WAR IN MISSOURI. 

A dispatch dated St. Louis, May 10, says: ** General 
Frost's brigade of Missouri militia, encamped at Camp 
Jackson, on the western outekirts of the city, surrendered 
unconditionally this afternoon, on demand of Captain 
Lyon, commander of the United States forces of this city. 
Captain Lyon marched on Camp Jackson with some six 
thousand volunteers, surrounded it, and planted eight field- 
pieces on the adjoining eminences." 


THE SUMMONS TO SURRENDER. 


The following letter was sent from Captain Lyon to Gen- 
eral Frost : 





“ Heap-quarters Untrep Staves Troors, 
Sr. Louis, May 10, 1861. 
“ To General D. M. Frost: 

“ Smm,—Your command is regarded as evidently hostile 
toward the Government of the United States. It is, for 
the most part, made up of those secessionists who have 
openly avowed their hostility to the General Government, 
and have been plotting at the seizure of ite property and 
the overthrow of its authority. You ure openly in com- 
munication with the so-called Southern Confederacy, which 
is now at war with the United States, and you are re- 


| ceiving at your camp from the said Confederacy, under its 


flag, large supplies of material of war, most of which is 
known to be the property of the United States. These 
extraordinary preparations plainly indicate none other 


| than the well-known purpose of the Governor of this State, 


| conditions than that all persons 


under whose orders you are acting, and whose p re- 
cently communicated to the Legislature, has just re- 
sponded to by that body in the most unparalleled legisla- 
tion, having in direct view hostilities to the General Gov- 
ernment, and co-operating with the enemy. In view of 
these considerations, and your failure to disperse in obedi- 
ence to the proclamation of the President, and of the emi- 
nent necessity of State policy, and the welfare and obliga- 
tions imposed upon me by instructions from Washington, 
it is my duty to demand, and I do hereby demand of you, 
an immediate surrender of your command, with no other 
g under this 


, demand shall be humanely and kindly treated. 


myself prepared to enforce the demand, one half hour's 


| time before doing so will be allowed for your compliance 


' therewith. 


. Lyon, 
“ Captain Second Infantry, Commanding Troops ad 
AN ATTACK ON THE TROOPS, 


Just before the troops left for the city, and while the 
State forces were drawn up between the two lines of volun- 


| teers, several rocks were thrown at the voluntcers, and a 


few pistol-shots fired by excited parties in the surrounding 
crowd, which was composed of a lange nunber of citizens, 
including many women and children. One shot took ef- 
fect in the leg of Captain Blautowski, and as he fell he 
gave word to fire, which was obeyed by some two or three 


| companies, resulting in the death of upward of twen! 


— including two women and several children, 
ly wounding several others. 

The following are the only names of those killed that 
can be ascertained: Messrs, Walter M‘Donald, Thomas A. 


| Havens, Nicholas Kurblach, Emily Summers. 


The follow are fatally wounded: Claiborne Wilson 
and Trueman Wright. 

A SECOND TRAGEDY. 

The City of St. Louis was the scene of another terrible 
tragedy on Saturday night. The Home Guard, while 
marehing through the streets. was hooted at and reviled 
by a largé crowd of excited ciao end finally a pistol- 

e , The 
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several volleys. Owing to a lack of disci they broke 
up their ranks and fired at random, tine noe wounding 
some of their own men, as well as many citizens. 


STATE OF AFFAIRS AT HARPER'S FERRY. 

A special Government agent has recently visited Har- 
per’s Ferry, and ascertained the exact condition of affairs 
there. From the nature of his statements it is evident 
that the Government has not so much to fear from a eud- 
den descent from that quarter as has been apprehended. 
The number of troops concentrated there he puts down at 
6000, of whom 200 are Keutuckians and one company 
South Carolinians. Only about three-fourths of the 6000 
have arms, but that number is well armed. They iack 
provisions, however—only one day's supply being on hand 
at the time the agent kft. Their supplies from Western 
Virginia had been cut off by the Union men there, and 
they must soon exhaust all that could be red from 
the surrounding country. In the fuce of fate scarcity a 
retreat was imperative unless provisions could be sent to 
them. The reports relative to the number whe have 
crossed over to the Maryland side of the Potomac appear 
to have been exaggeraied. Only 600 had croseed, and 
these had erected no batteries, and it was considered doubt- 
ful whether they would do eo. The guns recovered from 
the ruins of the armory buildings do not number over 1000, 
and many of those are in bad condition. 

ALEXANDRIA COOLING DOWN. 

The rebel troops at Alexandria appeer to be fluctuat' 
from point to —. It is said thet there are not os 
more than one hundred and fifty men there. The’ steam- 
er Pawnee, however, was moored in front of the city on 
13th, with her guns (rifle cannon) and mortars so com- 
manding it'that they can bombard {i with hot shot, ¥ 
and shell, as well as any camp that may be located fine 
vicinity. 

CAPTURE OF GOVERNMENT TROOPS IN TEXAS. 

We have received details of late and interesting news 
from Texas, giving a full account of the recent capture of 
about four hundred government troops, and one hundred 
women and children, who were en route for the North, by 
about eight hundred Confederates, who were on beard three 
armed steamers, well lined with cotton bales to keep the 
men from being harmed. ‘ 

SECESSION OF ARKANSAS. , 

The State of Arkansas seceded on Monday by a nearly 
unanimous vote of her Convention. This makes the ninth 
State that has openly rebelled. 

UNION CONVENTION IN VIRGINIA. 

The delegate to the Convention of Western ami North- 
Western Virginia, called to deliberate upon the best means 
of opposing the policy of Secession, « by the late 
Convention at Richmond, assembled on 13th at Wheeling, 
and proceeded to business. A committee of one from 
county was appointed, to whom was referred the subject 
of representation, and the duty of reporting officers for a 
permanent organization, when a chort recess was taken. 
‘The subsequent proceedings consisted mainly of discussions 
as to the proper course to be pursued. The greatest en- 
thusiasm prevailed. 


MILITARY PRKPARATIONS AT MONTGOMERY, 


From Montgomery we learn that the Confederate Con- 
gress, in secret session, were making for a 
vigorous prosecution of the war, and for the South 
in a state of complete defense. It is that they 
have ordnance, small-arms, and ammuvition to employ in 
the field 150,000 men for one year’s campaign. 


PANIC IN VIRGINIA, 


The Richmond Ezaminer bowls as follows: “ The 
Southern States are both trafiors and cowards if they do 
not come at once to the front. All their available forces 
should be brought to the banks of the Potomac with the 
least loss of time. Especially should President Davis give 
Virginia the advantage of his presence. 1t would be worth 
an army of fifty thousand men. It would give eoniidence 
and authority to all the State's movement. Why do the 
wheels of the chariot tarry ?"” 

THE SOUTHERN BLOCKADE. 

The blockade of the Southern ports on the Atlantic coast 
is now probably complete, including Charleston and the 
Savannah River, and those of the Gulf will scon be in the 
same condition, if they are not already so. The destiva- 
tion of the Néagara, which left this several daye 
is understood to be New Orleana, e Secretaries of War 
and the Navy have been aseiduous in their endeavors to 
perfect the blockade, and for this purpose, in addition to 
the national vessels, about twenty armed steamers from 
New York, Boston, and Philadelphia have been and are 
being put in readiness. The Vi ja waters are pow com- 
pletely invested by Federal vossela, and © 
gaat, the officer in command of the fleet there, has given 
the necessary fifteen days' notice to all vesrels to leave the 
ports of that State, either with or without cargoes, An 
extension of time has been asked in several cages, but in- 
variably refused. 

NORTHERN CONTRIBUTIONS FOR TUB WAR. 

The contributions for the war have now reached the 
enormous amount of twenty-seven millions of — be- 
ing the free gift offerings of the patriotic people of the 
North, who are determined that the gag of c our a 
shall never be brought down. These contri it 
must be borne in mind, are exclusive of suiwe that are 


have voted to pay the family expenses of during 
t appropristing any epecified sum fir 


ARRIVAL OF THE “GREAT BASTERN.” 

The steamship Great Eastern arrived up at this port on 
Monday morning, and anchored im the stream oa me 
Hammond Street. It is understood that she is to be.of- 
fered for sale to our Government, or will accept a charte: 
as a transport. 

PERSONAL. 

The country will be glad to learn that Major Anderson 
has bcen promoted to a celonelcy, # reward justly due to 
his services and not less te his fidelity. 

Colonel Mansfield, late Cc dant at West Point. ha« 
Leen promoted to be a Brigadier-General, U. 8. Army. 

It seems that Wigfal’ announces thet there are one 
hundred thousand Southerners on their way to Washing- 
ton, that Mr. Lincoln and hie Cabinet will be captured 
unless they retreat before the middie of June, and thet as 
for Wigfall he intends to winter in Philadelphia. 


There is a vate in the Rhode Isdand at 
Washington who is worth half a miltion of dediaes er 


The formation of still prayed wipe mene ear my 
has been rendered necessary by the exigencies of the tinscs 
—that of Ohio; to consist of the States of Ohie, Indiana, 
and Illinois, and te be subdivided into various smaller de- 

rtments—the whole under the command of Gener! 

‘Clellan, of the Ohio Volanteers, wiih the head-quarters 
at Cincinnati. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


ITALY. 

Tue quarrel between Garibaldi, Cavour, aad Cialdini 
had been adjusted through the offices of the King. From 
N we have of farther disturbances, und of the 

of large ni of the inte the Papal territo- 

to escape the conscription. French troops at Rome 

were relieved, and General Dumont, the successor 

of G Guyon, had been received vordially hy bix 
Holiness. 


SYRIA. 
The Paris Tempe stys: **Wo learn from 2 reliable 
souree tliat Turkey has proposed thet 1000 French suldiers 
should be left at Beyrout until the reforms which have 


been decided apyn by the European Commission have been 
completely earried out.’ 
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{HE SECOND REINFORCEMENT 
OF FORT PICKENS. 

We publish on page 328, from sketches sent us 
from Fort Pickens, a picture of the Seconp Rern- 
roRCEMENT of that work on 16th ult., and herewith 
a view of the INTERIOR OF THE Fort, showing the 
troops drawn up to hear the account of the evacua- 
tion of Fort Sumter by Major Anderson. 

The second reinforcement was thus described by 
the purser of the Atlantic : 

On Tuesday, the 16th, at 6} p.., we anchored off Santa 
Rosa Island (Fort Pickens being on its western extremity), 
four miles from shore, close by the frigate Sabine, the 
flag-ship of the squadron, Com. Adams. After communi- 
cating with the commander and the naval captains pres- 
ent, we took in tow the boats of the fleet, some twenty in 
number, and after dark weighed anchor and stood in shore, 
all lights being extinguished, and came to anchor with- 
in a mile of Fort Pickens, and in direct range of the guns 
of Fort M*Rae and the water-batteries, and three-quarters 
of a mile from the beach, in four fathoms of water. At 
9} the first boat pushed off for the beach, with Colonel 
Brown and Captain Meigs, who were the first to meet and 
surprise the intrepid Slemmer and his command. During 
the embarkation of the troops in the boats the signal from 
Fort Pickens for an apprehended attack was made by the 
sending up of rockets. This sigual was repeated, and 
hastened the operations. .Captain Vogdes and other offi- 
cers in the fort were astonished at the rapidity of the rein- 
forcement. Before midnight the majority of officers and 
soldiers were safely in the fort. 

Karly in the morning of the 17th the remaining troops 
were landed, excepting the artillery men of Captain Barry's 
Company, who remained to land with their horses. At 5 
a.m. we again weighed anchor and stood to the eastward, 
and anchored about 3} miles from Fort Pickens, and half a 
mile from the beach. This point was selected as the best 
place for landing the horses. This difficult work was com- 
meneed in the afternoon, continued during the night, and 
finished on the morning of the 18th. 

Che Jlinoia, with reinforcements, arrived at midnight 
on Friday the 19th, and her troops were landed the next 
morning. 

Seven of the horses were lost—four died on the passage ; 
one was drowned alongside; one had hia neck broken in 
the surf, and one died from exhaustion on reaching the 
shore, ‘The forage and light artillery were landed simul- 
taneously with the horses. On the 18th the landing of the 
general cargo of heavy and light ordnance, ammunition,’ 
provisions, ete., ete., was fairly commenced, and con- 
tinued, with but partial interruption, until the forenoon 
of Tuesday 23d, when she was finally discharged, to the 
great gratification of all concerned. 

The position of the Powhatan and Brooklyn was such 
that their guns could sweep Santa Rosa Island and prevent 
a landing from the main land, and at the same time 
shielded the hull of the Atlantic. 

Our regular correspondent in the Fort thus 
writes us concerning the second picture: 

Fort Pickens, Fiona, May 2, 1861 

On the evening of April 30 the command was diawn up 
in the manner represented in the engraving, and the first 
authentic news of Major Anderson's defense was read out 
to them in the form of an order, which at the same time 
exhorted us to “*emulate the example of our gallant com- 
rades at Sumter.” In publishing this order to his com- 
mand, Colonel Brown instilled, if possible, a new enthusi- 
asm—at least the loud cheering that heralded it was the 
indication of a feeling that days and nights of toil could not 
obliterate. Events, since the landing on the 13th of April 
of the first reinforcement, have succeedetl each other too 
rapidly to give now a connected and detailed account of 
them. The men have worked hard and cheerfully. No 
despondeney, no feeling like lead creeps over them; no 
idea that the Government is going to pieces; and nothing 
but a steady, firm reliance on the beautiful flag that for 
years they have fought under sustains them. Sometimes, 
it is true, the sad feeling creeps over one that there are 
dear ones at home whose heart-strings are strained at the 
perhaps-to-be long separation; but then comes the thought 
that the harder we work the quicker will end this aad strug- 
gle between brothers, 

The parade-ground is littered up with little shelters 
made of staves inclined against guns, blankets stretched 
on poles, sides of pent-houses broken off and held up by 
sticks. All of these little huts are so small that the men 
just creep into them, and have not room to sit up. It does 
look more like a miniature Babel, with the little huts, big 
guns and mortars, and prancing horses, officers, soldiers, 
inarines, and sailors, citizen carpenters, negroes, camp- 
women and children; and when the clear bugle rings out 
at tattoo how suddenly this wild confusion all ceases! 


We have been permitted to print the following 
graphic account of the first reinforcement of Pick- 
ens which we illustrated last week : 

HOW IT WAS DONE, 

The immediate cause of the reinforcement was this: 
You know of that obstinate fellow, Lieutenant Slemmer, 
who would not be persuaded that he had been posted in 
this part of Florida by the Government for any other pur- 
pose than to preserve to the nation the property commit- 
ted to his honorable care. This gallant Slemmer, with a 
handful of men to garrison an extensive fortification, hav- 
ing for some time suspected that the enemy was tamper- 
ing with his men, intercepted a couple ‘of letters which 
had been smuggled into Pickens and addressed to a ser- 
geant. The writer offered this man a sum of twe thou- 
sand dollars, a commission, which would. make him the 
companion of the gentlemen of the South who are in arms; 
and, as an inducement to the faithful fellows who for so 
long have held these stone walls against thousands, five 
hundred dollars were promised for every private who at 
that price would become a traitor to the United States, 
The men, true soldiers as they are, remained steadfast to 
their colors—those glorious Stfipes and Stars, that carry 
the hope of freedom to the oppressed of every land! The 
sergeant was forthwith sent a prisoner to the commander 
of the naval force lying off the harbor, and by him was 
transferred to a steam frigate, where he remains in du- 
rance, This foul play, bad enough in time of actual war, 
and unpardonable during a truce, would perhaps have 
stimulated the naval commander to reinforce the fortress ; 
and had he decided to do so it would have been a happy 
idea, for that very day arrived a messenger from Wash- 
ington, bringing a verbal order making the reinforcement 
imperative. This messenger had been captured, but had 
destroyed his dispatches, the ts of which luckily he 
knew. Well, the order was passed to throw into Pickens 
all the artillery, soldiers, and marines in the squadron. 
Ninety artillerymen, and a hundred and ten marines, led 
by men who never—well, I won't say how they were led, 
for you know what sort of men your husbands, and broth.- 
ers, and sons are, and what they will do when the time 
comes for them to act. Every preparation was made. 
We awaited night—I say we, for I was one of them. I 
had no notion of going until an hour or two before our 
party left the ship. I need not have gone; for the usage 
of the service required me, the only medical officer of the 
ship, to remain with the majority of our men, and none 
but our marines were to go, While I was sitting at the 
mess-table, leaning on my elbows, and while I looked at 
the little lieutenant who was to land our party, I uncon- 
sciously began repeating the lines, ‘* How sleep the brave 
who sink to reat.” Suddenly I thought of the marines! 
Poor fellows! if that ugly Fort M‘Crae opens on the boats, 
or on the men as they stand upon the beach, there will be 
lots of bloody noses and broken legs, and a cry of “* Where's 
the docther?” Well, I determined to go, if my Captain 
would let me. So I said to the young hero who was buck- 
ling on his revolver as pleasantly as if he were going to 
make an evening call on his sweet-heart, “‘ George,” said 
J, ‘show would you like me to keep you company ?"" 

"First rate.” said he. “Well, said I, “ask the Cap. 
mm, ond if he consents I'll get ready ; it won't take me 
mag George saw the Captain, and soon returned, say- 

ng, ‘The Captain says you may go if you want to.” it 
did not occur to me at the time, but it atrack me when I 








was in the boat, that if I got a shot intended for « com. | 
batant, Maud might have whistled for a pension, for I had | 
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GALLERIES UNDER THE SENATE CHAMBER CONVERTED INTO GRANARIES. 
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SKETCHED BY OUR SpectAL ARTIsT.—[SEE Baas 331.) 


permiasion to accompany the men, but no orders to do 80. 
Well, we were all ready. It was the night of the 12th of 
Ayell. George, with cutlass and pistel—t, with tourni- 
quets, bandages, and lint,-nnd all necessaries stowed in 
my pockets. At my side lung my tremendous sabre. 
“Boat ready, Sir.” ‘* Very good.” Here, Purser, take 
this letter, and if I don't return give it to my wife. I've 
& mowth’s pay due, have not 17" “ All right, Doctor.” 
Every one was ia the boat. I could hear the hum of the 
men's .vyoicés as I stepped over the ship's side: but the 
night was too dark for me to see. * Look out, Docther!" 
said Private Walsh's voice—‘‘look out, Sir, as ye come 
down, for the last batten’s not there, Sir.” ‘All right," 
said 1; ‘“*f hope your bayonets are not fixed men, for I’m 
going to drop among you.” ‘Niver a bagnet, Sir. Dhrap 
an me, Docther, I'm the fleshiest.” ‘* Who are you?” 
** Big Walsh, Sir.” ‘+ Here goes,” said I, and fell, partly 
on Walsh, partly on Corporal Murphy, the full weight of 
my body being received by a pile of knapsacks and the 
barrel of a musket, which got between my legs. ‘Och! 
bud they're cruel sharp, yer bones is, Sir! They're nigh 
ts sharp as is bagnets, Sir. It’s the bones you sets on I 
manes, Sir,” said Carey. ‘By the powers!" said he—he 
had been feeling around my coat-tails—‘'I axes yere par- 
den, Sir; it’s niver yere bones at all, Sir, but wan of thim 
sharp docther’s things ye’ve in ye’re pockets—bad ‘cess to 
the same!" “ Don't say that, my man,” said I, “ for who 
knows but it will save your life before morning?" ‘+ Thar 
now, Pandrig,” said he: ‘‘thrue fur ye. Does it be hurt- 
in’ much when it’s an, Docther?” I could not reply, for 
the muzzle of a musket was poked in my eye. ‘“ Kape 











yere musket off the Docther’s fece, will ye now, Bren- | 


nan” said Carey. ‘* Who knows bud it'll go aff, and we 
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may be wantin’ his brains before we're done wid him?” 
“ Sire there's niver no cap an it,” said Brennan. ‘* Kape 
it aff his face, I tell ye; I've knowed muskits to go aff, 
an’ miver no cap near 'em,” said Carey. ** Where shall I 
spit,” said I, ‘in all this crowd?” for I was chewing the 
weed, a8 is my wont. ‘*Spit ony wheres, Docther dear; 
sure we'll not be mindin’ it from you, av ye spit an uz 
—here, Sir, spit down Jerry Brennan's muskit, Sir; "twas 
him shoved it in yere face for that same, Sir.” Well, I 
used Brennan's musket-barrel, though it was by no means 
convenient. ° 

We had shoved off, and were struggling hard against 
the tide to reach the steam-frigate which was to tow us in. 
At length we reached her, and I seized the man-ropes to 
climb her steep sides: **Sure and that's a cruel climb, 
Docther, and you wid yere sthiff ould legs.” ‘* Watch 
*till she rises,” said the coxswain ; ** now's your time, Sir.” 
I hauled my rheumatic limbs painfujly up, trusting to my 
hands, and reached the deck. Here artillery-men and 
marines were assembled; and on deck I left them to go 
below, where cigars, coffee, and chat awaited me, and in 
which I indulged until the steamer came to anchor, and 
I was summoned to repair to another and smaller steam- 
vessel which was to tow us in farther. It was two o'clock 
in the morning as we got aboard the small steamer, and 
ran in toward the shore of Santa Rosa. The first detach- 
ment of boats must have landed its party under cover of 
the obscurity; for the young moon had leng since gone 
down, leaving the sentinel stars to give us a faint light. 
On we steamed, and by-and-by came to and dropped an- 
chor at least two miles from Fort Pickens. ‘*Come, men, 
bear a hand—no time to lose!" said my Captain ; and down 
the steamer’s side tumbled the men into the boats. A 
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BREAD OVENS IN THE BASEMENT OF THE CAPITOL, WASHINGTON, 
SKETCHED BY OUR Srectat. Artist.—[Sze Pace 331.) 


senior surgeon. and I jumped into the Captain's gig, into 
which he followed, and away we went—two long miles to 
pull against a tideway. “Lively stroke, lads, give way!” 
The oars bent, and every blade shone as it flashed through 
the phosphorescent water. On, on, on! Ifow long those 
miles seemed! We conversed gravely, occasionally look- 
ing «ft to see whether the boats were keeping way with 
us. We conversed gravely, for I suppose we were all 
speculating on what might be the manner of our return. 
I take no shame to myself in confessing that I did not hold 
a very cheerful view of the expedition. The first detach- 
ment of boats was returning as we started. Night had 
favored them, while we—! ‘Rather bright to the east- 
ward,” said I. ‘+ Yes,” said the Captain, “we'll have 
morning on us directly; strike out men!" Morning, 
thought I, and we not more than half way! The men 
pulled like good fellows, we keeping near the shore to avoid 
the strength of the current. Near, yet just without casy 
rifle range; for the chaparral afforded excellent cover for 
riflemen. It was so light now that I could see my hands, 
and morning was coming on more rapidly than I ever 
knew it to break before. “Give way, lads !—whose oar is 
that out of water?" “ Smith's, Sir; he's a haulin’ off his 
pea-jacket, Sir.” “Give way!" The Captain had been 
searching with his glass for the fort. At length he said, 
**Ah, there it is!” An opaline light by this time per- 
vaded the eastern sky, revealing our boats to any watch- 
fuleye. Iwas gazing into the distance to catch a glimpse 
of the fort. I soon made ont its dark outline, and almost 
at the same moment I, Bob Harding, saw another sight, 
which to me was of particular interest. It was the white 
mass of the hostile Fort M‘Rae, on the side of the harbor 
opposite to Pickens, and, like Pickens, commanding the 















entrance. That white mass of masonry, dotted regulariy 
with dark embrasures, ocenpied my attention excceding!y 
as our boats pulled right for it; for our Captain had, 
seems, determined to land in front of Pickens, on a beach 
that M‘Rae might have swept with a storm of shot and 
shell. It was quite light enough by this time for the 
enemy to distingnish every boat, nay, every man, *+ Give 
way!” As we rounded a sandy point right under the h 
tile guns IT kept my eyes fixed on four embrasures in 
M'‘Rea. By Jove! how big and black they seemed! | 
watched them; for I felt assured that before we should 
have pulled much farther one or more sheets of red flame 
would burst forth, and then those who lived uld t 
swimming for it. No one spoke. Bright, brighter, ; 
the east. The oars buckled and the waters hissed « 
dashed toward the beach. Soon the boats found bott 
Out jumped the men and marines; and we officers, mount 
ed on the shoulders of some of the boat's crew, landed, the 
surf overtaking and wetting us all. The men drew up on 
the beach. Sarely, thought I, now M‘Rae will open upon 
us. Now's their chance. We started to lead the wen 
across the sand to the sally-port of the fortress, Bang! 
** Who fired that musket?” said the Captain, at whoee cide 
I stood. ‘It's the ould Docther, Sir,” said Private Bren- 
nan; “he’s filled my muskit wid tebacky cuds, an’ J'm 
afther emptyin’ it, Sir. Och! bud he’s 2 powerful man 
wid the tebacky, ony way.” ‘Keep silence there!" said 
the Captain. ‘**Comeon,men! Here you are! Tumble 
in! Sailor men, back to the boats!” Into the fort went 
the marines, led by my friend the Surgeon, while the Cap- 
tain and I made for the boats, and started to return to 
our ships with the lieutenant, who had staid on the beach 
to guard our flotilla. 
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THE COURT-YARD OF THE TREASURY BUILDING, WASHINGTON, D, C,—SEtCHED BY OUR SrECIAL Artisi.—[ SEE Pack 33h] 
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As we passed M‘Kae [ said to myself, Now it's coming, 
Bob! I watched the embrasures. They looked twice as 
ugly az a ship's port-holes, and every gun seemed pointed 
at my devoted head. I knew that I would be the only one 
hit, for at me they aimed. The men pulled cheerily, and 
after a while I made up my mind that we were to get back 
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to our floating homes with unbroken limbs. The ¢ 
glowing with a warm, rovy licht; the morning w: 

* Are you one of those who admire sunt 
tain. * No, Sir, I] om not; and I must say that thi 
ing it was « specially unweleome. A few minutes 
would have beeu glad of an hour more of darkness. 
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OF VOLUNTEERS FROM DUBUQUE, IOWA, APRIL 22, 1861.—[S« 


| Captain laughed. ‘ Did not you expect M‘Rae to open on | shore. 
us?” asked I. ** Most certainly,” replied he. 


} That is the way that Fort Pickens was re 
our squadron on the morning of the thirteent 


daylight, in face of a fully. armed fort and other batteries 


& PagHrss1.) 


* Well, I'm thankful | am back safe, and I dow's 

care who knows it," said the gallant lieutenant who aceom- 
inforeed from | panied the expedition, Why we were not fired upon I cau 
h of April, by | not say. Humanity, dislike to fire ghe first shot in such 
a war, want of ordere from head-quarters—-I know pot. Jt 


—reinioreed while a large body of men held the opposite is a mystery to me. 
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EIGHTH MASSACHUSETTS REGIMENT LIN THE ROTUNDA OF THE CAPITOL, WASHINGTOD 


hill {i 


HA Hl oh 
i my 


i 
i oh 
A si ea 


nly WU 





N.—[Sen Pack 331.) 














HARPER'S WEEKLY. _ én [Mar 25, <. 











HT il H ! Ath 
Hh : ae | 
MM : H i 


Ht ; "y 
HN 
y i 'y 

Wa. 





1861.—[Ser Pacer 325.] 





THE SECOND REINFORCEMENT OF FORT PICKENS, ON APRIL 16, 
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WINANS STEAM GUN. 


We herewith illustrate, from a photograph by 
Weaver, the celebrated Steam Guy, patented by 
Mr. Dickinson, and made 
by Mr. Winans, of Bal- 
timere. This gun was 
seized by Colonel Jones, 
of the Massachusetts Vol- 
unteers, when on its way 
from Baltimore to the 
Rebel Camp at Harper's 
Ferry, and is now used in 
protecting" the Viapuct 
AT THE WASHINGTON 
Juxcrion on the Balti- 
more Branch of the Bal- 
timore and Ohio Rail- 
road. We also publish 
herewith a view of the 
Rtecay House, now oc- 
cupied by the Federal 
Volunteers. This point 
commands the Baltimore 

id Ohio Road, being the 

int at which the road 
from Washington branch- 
es offon one side to Wash- 

rton, on the other to 
li «eper’s Ferry and W hee- 
ling. 
[he merits of the steam 
in are a matter of some 
controversy. We shall 
yably know ere long 
hatiteando. The fol- 
lowing is the statement 
its principles by the 

itor: 
As a triumph of invent- 
ive zenias, ia the application 


ant practical demonstration 
ntrifugul force (that pow- 
hich governs und con- 

ls the universe and regu- 


lutes and impels the motion 
lanetary bodies round the 

), this most efficient en- 

ne stands without « paral- 
icl; commanding wonder and admiration at the simplici- 
ty of its constrnetion and the destructivene-s of its effects; 
ind is eventually destined to inauguente a new era in the 
cience of war. 

“Rendered bail-proaf, and protected by an iron cone, 
and mounted on a four-wheeled carriage, i 
moved from place to place or kept on mare! 
It can be constructed to discharge missiles of any capacity 
from an ounce ball to a twenty-four pound shot, with a 
force and range equal to the most approved gunpowder 
b ctiles, and can discharge from one hundred to five 
hundred balls per minute. 

‘*For city or harbor defense it would prove more efficient 
than the largest battery. For use on the batile field (the 
musket calibre engine) would mow down opposing troops 
as the scythe mows standing grain: and in t 
mounted on low-decked steamer, it would be capable « 
sinking any ordinary war-vessel. 

‘In addition to the advantages of power, continuous 
action, and velocity of discharge, may be added eronomy, 
‘in cost of construction, in space, labor, and transportation, 
all of which would be small in comparison to the cost and 
working of batteries of cannon, and the equipment and 
management of a proportionate force of infantry. 

T sasion of this engine-—ball-prooi 
the powers using it such decide 

ike terror to the hearts of opp "CCS, 
and render its posseasors impregnable to armies provided 
with ordin offeasive weapons, 

“Its efficiency will soon be practically demonstrated, 
and the day is not far distant when, through its inetrn- 
mentality, the new era in the ecience of war being inau- 

rated, it will be generally adopted by the Powers of the 
ld and New Worlds, and, from its very destructiveness, 

| prove the means and medium of peaer. 
“ CoaRces 8, Dickinson. 
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CAMP SCOTT, AT YORK, PENN. 

On Saturday evening, 20th ult., the First, Sec- 
ond, and Third Regiments of Pennsylvania Vol- 
inteers, then encamped at Camp Curtin, Harris- 
hurg, Pennsylvania, were ordered to proceed, under 
the command of Brigadier-General Wynkoop, via 
th» Northern Central Railway, to Washington. 
the brigade reached Ashlind Station, near Cock- 
eysville, in Maryland, on the following morning. 
\t this point the burning of the bridges by the 
Baltimore mob interrupted farther railway travel, 
and the troops were marched to a position about 
ouc mile from the station, where they encamped. 
{hey remained here, surrounded and threatened by 
ned Marylanders, until Tuesday morning, thei: 
further advance having meanwhile been counter- 
iianded from Washington. On Tuesday the bri- 
sats was returned by rail to York, after suffering 
trom two nights’ bivouac in the open air, with in- 
ilicient cloth- 
ing, and almost 
destitute of fool. 
\t York the 
men were quar 
tered in the ca- 
pacious and 
well - arranged 
Fair Grounds of 
the York Coun- 
ty Agricultural 
Society, forming 
what is known 
as Camp Scott. 
The force has 
been farther in- 
creased by the 
arrival of two 
regiments fron 
the western 
counties, and is 
now éom posed 

five fall regi- 
mont, 

The short ex. 
perience of the 
lirst three regie 
ments in active 
Service gave 
them a disci- 


pl ine which 
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shows itself in the contrast observable between the 4 swer to the call of the Governor, is sufficient proof 
forces and order of Camp Scott and those of Camp | of their patriotism and readiness to take up arms in 


regular regimental in ad- 
unceasing company and squad 


t attaining the bearing 


Here there is 
dition to the almost 
drill, and the men are fas 


Curtin. 


the common defense, Their unsoldierlike carriage 
and in a very brief time the twen- 
s asked of Pennsylvania will form 






is disappearit 





ty-six regimen 


and appearance of regulars, in comparison with | an army formidable to the traitorous foes of the 


the raw levies of Camp Curtin. The First Regi- 
ment is mainly composed of organized volunteer 





country, and creditable to the loyal commonwealth 
so promptly putting them in the field. 





THE RELAY HOUSE, WASiLINGLON JLNCLION, 
companies; the others are made up of mixed ma- 
terial. The regulation uniform is fast being sup- 
plied, consisting of a loose blue sack, blue trowsers, 
rray shirt, and blue fatigue cap. The want of all 
preparation for a sucden call to arms has in nowise 
been more plainly evidenced than in the appear- 
ance of the Pennsylvania Volunteers; and their 
unarmed, ill-clad, undisciplined condition, when 
mustering by thousands at the State capital in an- 
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THE WASHINGTON JUNCTION VIADUCT, COMMANDED BY TIP 


iin) BY THM FEDERAL VOLUNTEERS. 


OUR ARMY AT WASHINGTON. 


WE continue this week to illustrate the move- 
ments and fortunes of ovr AnMy ar Wasutnc- 
TON, from sketches supplied us by our attentive 
correspondent, 

On page 321 will be found a fine picture of the 
Fire at Wittarp'’s Hore, which was happily 
extinguished by the Zouaves of Colonel Ellsworth’s 


=> 


WINANS GUN 





HOTOGRAIPHED BY 














AND FEDERAL ARTILLERY, 


Regiment in time to save the hotel. The corre. 


spondent of the 7?mes wrote: 


“This morning (May 9) a fire broke out in the smal) 
hotel adjoining Willard'’s, and threatened the destruc. 


tion of Willard’s. Colonel Elieworth ordered one hundred 


Zouaves to assiet in extin- 

guishing it, The order wes 

= Nowed » ’ 
\ followed by nearly the whole 


regiment jumping from the 
windows of the Capitol and 
ecaling the fences, They 
could pot entor the enyine- 
honses, and broke down the 
doors, taking out the ma- 
chines, and reached the spot 
before the city firemen were 
awake. They worked like 
heroes, performing wonder- 
ful feats of agility and brav 
ery. They formed pyramids 
on each other's shoulders, 
climbing into windows, scal- 
ing lightning-rods, and ene 
ceeded in two hours in env- 
ing the whole structure, 
Willard treated them hand- 
somely, and says that with 
ont them every thing would 
have been lost, This has 
made the regiment very pop- 
ular among the citizens, 
They desiroyed nothing ua- 
necessarily, and nothing is 
missing of all the great mass 
of property moved into the 
atrects, which they guarded. 
For want of a. ladder, two 
Zouaves held another dewn 
from the eaves, while he, 
with his head down, ploved 
water into the burning build- 
ing." 
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On page 326 we illus- 
trate some of the Com- 
MISSARIAT ARRANGE- 
MENTS, which show how 
carefully General Scott 
has provided against a 
famine. The enormous 
vaults in the Capitol 
building are crainmed 
with food; the galleries 
under the Senate Cham- 
ber have been converted 
into granarics, and filled 
with barrels of flour, beef, pork, hams, ete. An- 
other part of the vault has been provided with 
ovens built by Lieutenant T. J. Cate, of Company 
F, 6th Massachusetts Regiment, who, when he is 
not a soldier and a useful officer, is a master mason 
at Lawrence, Massachusetts. These ovens are ca- 
pable of turning out 16,000 loaves daily. The pic- 
ture beneath shows us the troops preparing and 
consuming their food in the open air in the Tréas- 
ury, court-yard. Very different, this, from Del- 
; and the Parker House; but no one com- 


WEAVED 


monico’s 
plains. 

On page 324 we illustrate Camp Camrron, the 
encampment of the Seventh Regiment, N. Y. 8. M., 
on Georgetown Heights, The Regiment are mak- 
ing themselves pretty comfortable. Most of the 
tents are floored, and the friends of the men and 
officers have sent them so much food and so many 
presents of every kind that the Quarter-master has 
been compelled to direct the Express Company to 
forward nothing more. ‘The picture of the Pur 
FORMANCE oF Divine Service by the Rev. Dr, 
Weston shows that our men have not forgotten 
their Christian habits. 

On page 333 we illustrate Colonel Ellsworth's 
command at Washington. The men were for some 
time quartered in the Hall of Representatives, and 
to those who have seen that splendid hall devoted 
to the purpose for which it was built the seene was 
very striking and novel. The Colonel himself and 
his staff were quartered in one of the committee 
rooms adjacent. 

On page_827 we illustrate the Franru Massa- 
CHUSETTS REGIMENT LN THE ROTUNDA AT THR 
Caprrot, Washingion. Every one who has been 
to Washington will recognize the picture, though 
the crowd of soldiers, the mattresses, knapsacks, 
and arms piled around are an unusual feature in 
the scene. The 8th Massachusetts Volunteers are 
one of the finest regiments in the service; the offi- 
cers and men are practical, and when the day of 
battle comes they will, we are sure, give a good 
account of themselves. 








DEPARTURE OF VOLUNTEERS 
FROM DUBUQUE, FO\WA. 

WE are indebted to a cotrespondent, Mr, Sim- 
plot, for the sketch from which our illustration of 
the DEPARTURE OF THE VOLUNTSERS From Doe- 
BUQUE, on page 
827, was taken, 
The occasion 
was that of tho 
departure of the 
two first volun- 
teer companies 
from Jowa for 
Cairo, U., per 
steamer Alhani- 
bra. Quite an 
imposing force 
of Western 
troops is now 
gathered at Cai- 
ro, an we may 
be sure that 
thes will held 
theirown. The 
Rebels are suid 
tobe gathered at 
Memphis, ‘Ten- 
nessee, under 
the commaul of 
General Pillow, 
who is said to 
intend an uttack 
upon Cairo. We 
er think he 





rati 
will reconsider 
this intention, 
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CAMP OF UNITED STATES VOLUNTEERS AT THE RELAY HOUSE.—[PuoroGrarukp By WEAvER.] 


ure in Harper's Weekly during the past few months, 
This one will be found especially valuable fer ref- 
erence. It shows the whole coast-line of the United 
States from Cape Henry to the Rio Grande, and 


ANOTHER WAR MAP. 


Brow we pablish another of the series of WAR 
Maps which have constituted so prominent a feat- 


the ports to be blockaded by our vessels of war ; 
also the strategic points round Washington and 
Baltimore; Cairo, its strategic relations, and the 
course of the Mississippi; Fortress Monroe, at the 


mouth of the Chesapeake, Forts Taylor and Jeffer- 
son, at the Tortugas, and Fort Pickens, Pensacola 
all held by the United States ; the great lines of 
railway by which troops will be transported, ete, 
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AT WASHINGTON.— 





r. FIRE ZOUAVES, AT THE CAPITOL 


LATE HEAD-QUARTERS OF COLONEL ELLSWORTH, OI THE N.Y 
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REPRESENTATIVES AT WASHINGTON, D. C.—Sxstcrnep By ovr Srrorar Artier.<fSee Paor 881.3 


THE NEW YORK FIRE ZOUAVES QUARTERED IN THE HOUSE OF 
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THE COMING OF THE SPRING. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “JOHN HALIFAX, GENTLE- 
MAN." 


Tue coming ‘of the Spring— 
Oh, the coming of the Spring! 
Now the Winter wears away, 
And we thirst, and yearn, and pray, 
As a sick man prays for day, 

For the coming of the Spring. 


How we dream ‘twill surely bring 
Some new delightsome thing; 
Some wondrous bliss that nears 
Comet-like, from unknown spheres, 
Crowning this year of all years 

With the promise of the Spring. 
3ut it comes not, or does wear 
range horror in its hair ; 

es on its meteor way 

fades in ether gray, 
And its glories all decay, 

Like the glories of the S 








Then our May-buds drop o’erhead, 
And our primroses lie dead ; 
And our violets on tle moor 
3loom unplucked; in nooks obscure, 
: es 


t saints ifs cour 


Ani the dull heart 


On the beauty of the 3} 


















lfish grief! 


winter-tide, 
s aloud, ** God will provide, 


He has sent us back the S] 





Id 






s— This lif 
See h safely I can 
How I die not—only sleep; 
But, through all the Wint 
Wait the coming of 


Smil 
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GREAT EXPECTATIONS. 
A NOVEL. 
By CHARLES DICKENS 
CHAPTER XL. 

Ix vain should I attempt to describe t 
tonishment an juiet of Herbert when he and 
I and Provis sat down before the fire, and I re- 
counted the whole of the secret. Enough that I 
saw ly own feelings reflected.in Herbert's face, 


, not least among them; my repugnance to- 








ward the man whowJiad done so much for me. 
What lone have set a division between 
if there had been no other 
‘e, was his triumph in my 
ris troublesome sense of having 













he had no perception of the possibility of my 
finding any fault with my good fortune. His 
borst that he had made me a gentleman, and 
that he had ¢ome to see me support the charac- 
ter on his ample resources, was made for me 
quite as mueh as for himself; and that it was a 
hichly agreeable b> .. to both of us, and that 
we must both be very proud of it, was a conclu- 
ion quite established in his own mind. 

*Thongh, look’ce here, Pip’s comrade,” he 
said to Herbert, after having discoursed for some 
time, ‘1 know very well that once since I come 
back—for half a minute—I've been low. I said 
to Pip, I knowed as I had been low. But don't 
vou fret yourself on that score. I ain't made 
Pi gentleman, and Pip ain't agoing to make 
yout a gentleman, not fur me not to know what’s 
due te ye both. Dear boy, and Pip’s comrade, 
vou two may count upon me always having a 
yen-teel muzzle on. Muzzled I have been since 
that half a minute when I was betrayed into 
lowness, muzzled I am at the present time, muz- 
zled I ever will be.” 

Herbert said, ‘‘ Certainly,” but looked as if 
there were no specific consolation in this, and 
remained perplexed and dismayed. We wer 
anxious for the time when he would go to his 
and leave us together; but he was evi- 

















lodging 








dently jealous of leaving us together, and sat 
lete, It was midnight before I took him round 
to Essex Street, and saw him safely in at his 


own dark door. When it closed upon him I ex- 
perienced the first moment of relief I had known 
since the night of his arrival. 

Never quite free from an uneasy remembrance 
ef the man on the stairs, I had always looked 
t me in taking my guest out after dark, and 
it nging him back; and I looked about me 
vow. Difiiculr as it is in a large city co avoid 
the suspicion of being watched, when the mind 
i nscious of danger in that regard, I could 
uade myself that any of the people with- 
movements. The few 
who were passiag passed ca their several ways, 
street was empty wher I turned back 
Nobody had come out at the 


a 








in sight cared about my 





and the 
intothe Temple. | 
gate with ns, nobody went in at the gate with 
me. As I crossed by th iin, 1 saw his 
i oking bright and quiet, 
momen 1 
wav of the bailding where [ lived, before going 
ap the staizs, Garden Court was as still and life- 
less as the staircase was when I ascended it 
Hlerbert veceived me with open arms, and J 
had aever felt before, so blessedly, what it is to 
have a friend. Wher-he had spoken some sound 








1 the dour. 





and when I st 





words of sympathy and encouragement, we sat 
iown to consider the question, What fas to hy 
dens f 














The chair that Provis had occupied still re- 
maining where it had stood—for he had a bar- 
rack way with him of hanging about one spot, 
in one unsettled manner, and going through one 
round of observances with his pipe and his ne- 
gro-head and his jack-knite and his pack of cards, 
and what not, as if it were all put dewn for him 
on a slate—I say, his chair remaining where it 
had stood, Herbert unconsciously took it, but 
next moment started out of it, pushed it away, 
and took another. He had no occasion to say 
after that that he had conceived an aversion for 
my patron, neither had I occasion to confess my 
own. We interchanged that confidence without 
shaping a syllable. 

** What,” said I to Herbert, when he was safe 
in another chair, ‘* what is to be done ?” 

“My poor dear Handel,” he replied, holding 
his head, **I am too stunned to think.” 

‘*So was I, Herbert, when the blow first fell. 
Still, something must be do He is intent 
upon various new expenses—horses, and car- 
riages, and lavish appearances of all kinds. He 





must be stopped, somehow.” 

‘* You mean that you can’t accept—? 
‘+ How can I?” L interposed, as Herbert paused. 
** Think of him! Look at him!” 

An involuntary shudder passed over both of us. 

* Yet I am afraid the dreadful truth is, Her- 
bert, that he is attached to me, strongly attached 
tome. Was there ever such a fate!” 

** My poor dear Handel,’’ Herbert repeated. 

“Then,” said I, ‘after all, stopping short 
here, never taking another penny from him, think 
what I owe him already! Then again: i am 
heavily in debt—very heavily tor me, ' 
now no expectations at all—and I have been bred 
to no calling, and I am fit for nothing.” 

** Well, well, well!” Herbert remonstrated. 
‘* Don't say fit for nothing.” 

** What am I fit for? I know only one thing 
that I am fit for, and that is, to go for a soldic 
And I might have gone, my dear Herbert, f 
the prospect of taking counsel with your fi 
ship and affection.” + 

Of course I broke down there; and of course 
Herbert, beyond seizing a warm grip of my hand, 
pretend d not to know it. 

‘Any how, my dear Handel,” said he, pres- 
ently, **soldicring won't do. Ifyou were to re- 
nounce this patronage and these favors, I sup- 
pose you would do so with some faint hope of 
one day repaying what you have already had. 
Not very strong that hope if you went soldier- 
ing! Besides, it's absurd. You would be in- 
finitely better in Clarriker’s house, small as it 
is. I am working up toward a partnership, you 
know.” 


Poor fellow! 

















le little suspected with whose 
it there is another question,” said Her- 
‘This is an ignorant, determined man, 
has long had one fixed idea. Move than 
that, he seems to me (I may misjudge him) to 
be a man of a desperate ¢ fierce character.” 

**I know he is,” I returned. ** Let me tell 
you what evidence I have seen of it.” And I 
told him what I had not mentioned in my nar- 
rative; of that encounter with the other convict. 

** See, then!” said Herbert; **think of this! 
He comes here at the peril of his life for the 
reulization of his fixed idea. In the moment of 
realization, ¢ r all his toil and waiting, you cut 
the ground from under his feet, destroy his idea, 
and make his gains worthless to hif&& Do you 
see nothing that he might do, under the disap- 
peintment 7” 

‘+I have seen it, Herbert, and dreamed of it 
ever since the fatal night ef hi ival. Nothing 
has been in my thoughts so distinctly as his put- 
ting himself in the way of being taken.” 

**'Then you may rely upon it,” said Herbert, 
‘*that there would be great danger of his doing 
it. That is his power over you as long as he 
remains in England, and that would be his reck- 
less course if you forsook him.” 

i was so struck by the horror of this idea, 
which had weighed upon me from the first, and 
the working out of which would make me regard 
myself, in some sort, as his murderer, that I 
could not rest in my chair but began pacing to 
and fro. I said to Herbert, meanwhile, that even 
if Provis were recognized and taken in spite of 
himself, I should be wretehed as the cause, how- 
ever innocently. Yes; even though [ was so 
wretched in having him at large and near me, 
aud even though I would fi ar ratl have 
worked at the forge all the days of my lite than 
I would Lave ever come to this! 

But there was no staving off the 
What was to be done?” 

“The first and the main thing to be don 
said Herbert, ‘‘is to get him out of Engl 
You will have to go with him, and then he may 
be induced to go.” 

**But get him where I will, could I prevent 
his coming back ?” 

** My good Iandel, is it not obvious that, with 
Newgate in the next street, there must be far 
greater hazard in your breaking your mind to 
him and making him reckless here than else- 
where? If a pretext to get him away could be 
made out of that other convict, or out of any 
thing else in his life now.” 

“There, again!” said I, stopping before Her- 
bert, with my open hands held out as if they 
contained the desperation of the case. ** I know 
nothing of his life. It has almost made me 
mad to sit here of a night and see him before 
me, so bound up with my fortunes and misfor- 
tunes, and yet so unknown to me, except as the 
miserable wretch who terrified me two days in 
my childhood !” 

Herbert got up, and linked his arm in mine, 
‘nd we slowly walked to and fro together, study- 













































ing the carpet. 

* Handel,” said Herbert, stopping, ‘‘you fecl 
convinced that vou can take vo further benefits 
from him, do yous 
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“Fully. Surely you would, too, if you were 
in my place ?” 

** And you feel convinced that you must break 
with him?” 

‘* Herbert, can you ask me?” 

‘* And you have, and are bound to have, that 
tenderness for the life he has risked on your ac- 
count, that you must save him, if possible, from 
throwing it away. Then you must get him out 
of England before you stir a finger to extricate 
yourself, That done, extricate yourself, in Heav- 
en’s name, and we'll see it out together, dear old 
boy.” 

It was a comfort to shake hands upon it, and 
walk up and down again, with only that done. 

‘*Now, Herbert,” said I, ‘‘ with reference to 
gaining some knowledge of his history. There 
is but one way that I knowof. I must ask him 

int-blank.” 

‘Yes. Ask him,” said Herbert, ‘‘ when we 
it breakfast in the morning.” For he had 
said, on taking leave of Herbert, that he would 
come to breakfast with us. 

With this project formed, we went to bed. I 
had the wildest dreams concerning him, and 
woke unrefreshed; I woke, too, to recover the 
fear which I had lost in the night, of his being 
found out as a returned transport. Waking, I 
never lost that fear. 

He came round at the appointed time, took 
out his jack-knife, and sat down to his meal. 
He was full of plans ‘*for his gentleman’s com- 
ing out strong, and like a gentleman,” and urged 
me to begin speedily upon the pocket-book, which 
he had left in my possession. He considered the 
chambers and his own lodging as temporary 
residences, and advised me to look out at once 
for ‘+a fashionable crib” in which he could have 
‘*a shake-down,” near Hyde Park. When he 
had made an end of his breakfast, and was wip- 
ing his knife on his leg, 1 said to him, without a 
word of preface : 

‘* After you were gone last night I told my 
friend of the struggle that the soldiers found 
you engaged in on the marshes when we came 
up. You remember?” 

‘*Remember!” said he. ‘*I think so!” 

“We want to know something about that 
man—and about you. It is strange to know 
no more about cither, and particularly vou, than 
I was able to tell last night. Is not this as good 
a time as another for our knowing more ?” 

**Well!” he said, after consideration. ‘+ You're 
on your oath, you know, Pip’s comrade ?” 

** Assuredly,” replied Herbert. 

**As to any thing I say, you know,” he in- 
sisted. ‘The oath applies to all.” 

**T understand ii to do so.” 

** And look’ee here! Whatever I done, is 
worked out and paid for,” he insisted again. 

** So be it.” 

He took out his black pipe and was going to 
fill it with negro-head, when, looking at the 
tangle of tobacco in his hand, he seemed to 
think it might perplex the thread of his nar- 
rative. He put it back again, stuck his pipe in 
a button-hole of his cvat, spread a hand on each 
knee, and, after turning an an eye on the 

ire for a few silent moments, looked round at us 
and said what follows. 

















Sel 
CHAPTER XLIL. 

* Dear boy, and Pip’s comrade. Iam nota 
going fur to tell you my lite, like a song or a 
story-book. But to give it you short and han 
l] put it at once into a mouthful of E h. 
In jail and out of jail, in jail and out of jail, in 


jail and out « f jail. 1 That's 








sh 





Livre, you've got it. 
my lite pretty much, down to such times as I got 
pped off, arter Pip stood my friend. 
I've been done every thigg to, pretty well— 
except hanged. I've been Fal up, as much 
as a silver tea-kettle. I've been carted here 
and carted there, and put out of this town and 
put out of that town, and stuck in the stocks, 
and whipped and worried and drove. I've no 
more notion where 1 was born than you have— 
if so much. I first become aware of myself, 
down in Essex, a thieving turnip®for my living. 
Summun had run away from me—a man—a 
tinker—and he'd took the fire with him, and 
lett me we ry cs ld. 

‘+t know'd my name to be Magwitch, chris- 
en’d Abel. How did I know it? Much as I 
know'd rds’ names in the hedges to be chaf- 
finch, sparrer, thrush. IT might have thought it 
was all lies together, only the birds’ names 
col out true, I suy } sed mine did 


id tind there warn't a soul 





the bi 








as I cou 
that see young Abel Magwitch, with 
him as in him, but what caught fright at him, 
ither drove him off or took him up. I 
took up, took up, to that extent 
grow'd up took up. 

is the way it was, that when I was a 
red little creetur as much to be pitied as 
€ I see (not that I looked in the glass, for 
there warn’t 1 insides of houses known to 
me}, I got tl of being hardened. ‘This 
i 
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“So fur 


&s ilfttie on 


















is a terrible hardened one,’ they says to prison 
isitors, picking ont me. ‘ May be said to live 
in jails, this boy.’ Then they looked at me, and 
I looked at them, and they measured my head, 
: had better a measured my 
stomach—and others on ‘em giv me tracts what 
I couldn't read, and made me speeches what I 
couldn't unnerstand. They always went on 
agen me about the Devil. But what the Devil 
was I to do? I must pnt something into my 
stomach, mustn't 1?—Howsomever, I'm a get- 
low, and I know what’s due. Dear boy, 
and Pip’s comrade, don’t you be afeerd of me 
being low, , 

** Tramping, begging, thiering, working some- 
times when I cou'd—though that warn’t as often 
as you may think, till vou put the question 
whether you would ha’ been over ready te give 


visi 















me werk yourselyes—a bit of a poasher, @ bit | a scream, 
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of a laborer, a bit of a wagoner, a bit of a hay 
maker, a bit of a hawker, a bit of most thinss 
that don’t pay and lead to trouble, I got to a 
man. A deserting soldier in a Travelers’ Rest 
what lay hid up to the chin under a lot of taturs, 
learnt me to read; and a traveling Dwarf what 
signed his name at a penny a time learnt me 
to write. I warn’t locked up as often now as for- 
merly, but I wore out my share of key-metal still 

‘*At Epsom races, a matter of twenty wear 
ago, I got acquainted wi’ a man whose skull] Id 
crack wi’ this poker, like the claw of a lobster 
if I'd got it on this hob. His right name was 
Compey ; and that’s the man, dear boy, what 
you see me pounding in the ditch, according to 
wot you truly told your comrade arter I was 
gone last night. 

‘*He set up fur a gentleman, this Compey 
and he'd been to a public boarding-school ana 
had learning. He was a smooth one to talk 
and was a dab at the ways of gentlefolks. He 
was good-looking too. Jt was the night afore 
the great race when I found him on the heath 
in_a booth that I know’d on. Him and some 
more were sitting among the tables when I went 
in, and the landlord (which had a knowledge of 
me, and was a sporting one) called him out, and 
said, ‘I think this is a man that might suit you’ 
—meaning I was. : 

‘*Compey, he looks at me very noticing, and 
I look at him. He has a watch and a chain and 
a ring and a breast-pin and a handsome suit of 
clothes. 

‘***To judge from appearances, you're out of 
luck,’ says Compey to me. 

*** Yes, master, and I’ve never been in it 
much.’ (I come out of Kingston Jail last on a 
vagrancy committal. Not but what it might 
have been for something else; but it warn't.) 

‘***Luck changes,’ says Compey; ‘ perhaps 
yours is going to change.’ 

““T says, ‘I hope it may be so. 
room.” 

‘*** What can you do?’ says Compey. 

‘*¢Eat and drink,’ I says; ‘if you'll find the 
materials.’ ; 

**Compey lav aed, looked at me again very 
noticing, giv mc five shillings, and appointed me 
for next night. Same place. 

**T went to Compey, next night, same place, 
and Compey took me on to be his man and pard- 
ner. And what was Compey’s business in which 
we was to go pardners? Compey’s business was 
the swindling, handwriting forging, stolen bank- 
note passing, and such like. All sorts of traps 
as Compey could set with his head, and keep his 
own legs out of and get the profits from and 
let another man in for, was Compey’s business, 
Hed no more heart than a iron file, he was as 
cold as death, and had the head of the Devil 
afore mentioned. 

** There was another in with Compey, as was 
called Arthur—not as being so chrisen‘d, but as 
a surname. He was in a Decline, and was a 
shadow to look at. Him and Compey had been 
in a bad thing witha rich lady some years afore, 
and they'd made a pot of money by it; but Com- 
pey betted and gamed, and he'd have run through 
the king’s taxes. So Arthur was a dying, and a 
dying poor and with the horrors on him, and 
Compey’s wife (which Compey kicked mostly) 
was a having pity on him when she could, and 
Compey was a having pity on nothing and no- 
body. 

‘I might a took warning by Arthur, but I 
didn’t; and I won't pretend I wos particler— 
for where ‘ud be the good on it, dear boy and 
comrade? So I begun wi’ Compey, and a poor 
tool [ was in his hands. Arthur lived at the top 
of Compey’s house (over nigh Brentford it was), 
and Compey kept a careful account agen him for 
board and lodging, in case he should ever get 
better to work it out. But Arthur soon settled 
the account. The second or third time as ever 
I see him, he come a tearing down into Compey’s 
parlor late at night, in only a flannel gown, wit 
his hair all in a sweat, and he says to Compey’s 
wife, ‘Sally, she really is up stairs alonger me 
now, and | can’t get rid of her. She's all in 
white,’ he says, ‘wi’ white flowers in her hair, 
and she’s awful mad, and she’s got a white 
shroud hanging over her arm, and she says she'll 
put it on me at five in the morning.’ ~ 

**Says Compey: ‘Why, you fool, don’t you 
know she’s got a living body? And how should 
she be up there, without coming through the 
door, or in at the window, and up the stairs?’ 

***T don’t know how she’s there,’ says Arthur, 
shivering dreadful with the horrors, ‘ but she’s 
standing in the corner at the foot of the bed, 
awful mad. And over w her heart's broke 
broke it—there’s drops of blood.’ 

**Compey spoke hardy, but he was always a 
coward, ‘Go up alonger this driveling sick 
man," he says to his wife, ‘and Magwitch, lend 
her a hand, will you?’ But he never come nigh 
himself. 


**Compey’s wife and me took him up to bed 
agen, and he raved most dreadful. ‘Why lock 
at her!’ he cries out. ‘She’s a shaking the 
shroud at me! Don’t you see her? Look at 
her eyes! Ain't it awful to see her so mad?’ 
Next he cries, ‘ She'll put it on me, and then 
I'm done for! ‘Take it away from her, take it 
away!’ And then he catched hold of us, and 
kep on a talking to her, and answering of her, 
till I half believed I see her myself. 

**Compey’s wife, being used to him, giv him 
some liquor to get the horrors off, and by-and 
by he quieted. ‘Oh, she’s gone! Has het 
keeper been for her?’ he says. ‘ Yes,’ says Com- 
pey’s wife. ‘Did you tell him to lock her and 
bar her in?’ ‘Yes.’ ‘And to take that ugly 
thing away from her?’ ‘Yes, yes, all right.’ 
‘You're a good creetur,’ he says; ‘don’t leave 
me, whatever you do, and thank you!’ 

‘**He rested pretty quiet till it might want 4 
few minutes of five, and then he starts up with 
screams out, ‘Lisre sie is! She's 


There's 


— yt 





HARPER'S 





WEEKLY. 


33 








=" 








May 25, 1861.] 


got the shroud again. She's unfolding it. She’s 
coming out of the corner. She's coming to the 
bed. Hold me both on you—one of each side 
_den't let her touch me with it. Hah! she 
missed me that time. Don't let her throw it 
over my shoulders. Don't let her lift me up to 
get it round me. She's lifting me up. Keep 
me down!’ ‘Then he lifted himself up hard, and 
was dead. 

««Compey took it easy enough as a good rid- 
dance for both sides. Him and me was soon 
busy, and first he swore me (being ever artful) 
on my own book—this here little black book, 
dear boy, what I swore your comrade on. 

“Not to go into the things that Compey 

+4 ’ , - 
planned and I done—which ‘ud take a week— 
['ll simply say to you, dear boy, and Pip’s com- 
rade, that that man got me into such nets as 
made me his black slave. I was always in debt 
to him, always under his thumb, always a work- 
ing, always a getting into danger. He was 
younger than me, but he'd got craft, and he'd 
‘ot learning, and he overmatched me five hun- 
dred times told and no mercy. My Missis as 
had the hard time wi— Stop though! I ain't 
brought her in—” 

He looked about him in a confused way, as if 
he had lost his place in the book of his remem- 
brance; and he turned his face to the fire, and 
spread his hands broader on his knees, and lifted 
them off and put them on again. 

“There ain't no need to go into it,” he said, 
when he looked round once more. ‘‘ The time 
wi’ Compey was a’most as hard a time as ever I 
had; that said, all’s said. Did I tell you as I 
was tried, alone, for misdemeanor, while with 
Compey ?” 

I answered, No. 

“Well!” he said, **I was, and got convicted. 

As to took up on suspicion, that was twice or 
three times in the four or five year that it last- 
ed; but evidence was wanting. At last me and 
Compey was both committed for felony—on a 
charge of putting stolen notes in circulation— 
and there was other charges behind. Compey 
says to me, ‘ Separate defenses, no communica- 
tion,’ and that was all. And I was so misera- 
ble poor that I sold all the clothes I had, except 
what hung on my back, afore I could get Jag- 
gers. 
““When we was put in the dock, I noticed 
first of all what a gentleman Compey looked, 
wi’ his curly hair and his black clothes and his 
white pocket-handkercher, and what a common 
sort of wretch I looked. When the prosecution 
vpened and the evidence was put short, afore- 
hand, I noticed how heavy it all bore on me, 
and how light on him. When the evidence was 
giv in the box, I noticed how it was always me 
that had come for’ard, and could be swore to, 
how it was always me that the money had been 
paid to, how it was always me that had seemed 
to work the thing and get the profit. But, when 
the defense come on, then I see the plan plain- 
er; for, says the counselor for Compey, ‘My 
lord and gentlemen, here you have afore you, 
side by side, two persons as your eyes can sepa- 
rate wide; one, the younger, well brought up, 
who will be spoke to as such; one, the elder, ill 
brought up, who will be spoke to as a hardened 
offender; one, the younger, seldom if ever seen 
in these here transactions, and only suspected ; 
t'other, the elder, always seen in ‘em and always 
wi’ his guilt brought home. Can you doubt, if 
there is but one in it, which is the one, and, 
if there is two in it, which is much the worst 
one?’ And such like. And when it come to 
character, warn’t it Compey as had been to the 
school, and warn’t it his school-fellows as was in 
this position and in that, and warn’t it him as 
had been know'd by witnesses in such clubs and 
societies, and nowt to his disadvantage? And 
warn’t it me as had been tried afore, and as had 
been know’d up hill and down dale in Bridewells 
and Lock-Ups? And when it come to speech- 
making, warn't it Compey as could speak to ’em 
wi' his face dropping every now and then into 
his white pocket-handkercher—ah! and wi’ 
verses in his speech, too—and warn’t it me as 
could only say, ‘Gentlemen, this man at my 
side is a most precious rascal?’ And when the 
verdict come, warn’t it Compey as was recom- 
mended to mercy on account of good character 
and bad company, and giving up all the informa- 
tion he could agen me, and warn’t it me as got 
never a word but Guiliy? And when I says to 
Compey, ‘Once out of this court, I'll smash that 
fuce of yourn?’ ain't it Compey as prays the 
Judge to be protected, and gets two turnkeys 
stood betwixt us? And when we’re sent--ced, 
ain't it him as gets seven years and me fourteen, 
wnd ain't it him as the Judge is sorry for, be- 
cause he might a done so well, and ain’t it me 
as the Judge perceives to be a man of wiolent 
passion, likely to come to worse ?” 

He had worked himself into a state of great 
excitement, but he checked it, took two or three 
short breaths, swallowed as often, and stretch- 
ing out his hand toward me said, in a reassur- 
ing manner, ‘‘I ain’t a going to be low, dear 
boy ?” 

He had so heated himself tliat he took out his 

handkerchief and wiped his face and head and 
neck and hands, before he could go on. 
_“T had said to Compey that I'd smash that 
face of his, and I swore Lord smash mine! to 
fo it. We was in the same prison-ship, but I 
wouldn't get at him for long, though I tried. 
At last I come behind him and hit him on the 
cheek to turn him round and get a smashing 
one at him, when I was seen and seized. The 
black-hole of that ship warn't a strong one, to a 
judge of black-holes that eould swim and dive. 
lescaped to the shore, and I was a hiding among 
the graves there, envying them as was in ’em 
aud all over, when first I see my boy!” 

He regarded me with a look of affection that 
made him almost ebhorrent to me again, though 


1 bad felt great pity for him 





‘* By my boy I was giv to understand as Com- 
pey was out on them marshes too. Upon my 
soul, I half believe he escaped in his terror to 
get quit of me, not knowing it was me as had 
got ashore. I hunted him down. I smashed 
his face. ‘And now,’ says I, ‘as the worst 
thing I can do, caring nothing for myself, I'll 
drag you back.’ And I'd have swum off, tow- 
ing him by the hair, if it had come to that, and 
I'd a got him aboard without the soldiers. 

‘*Of course he’d much the Best of it to the 
last—his character was so good. He had escaped 
when he was made half wild by me and my mur- 
derous intentions; and his punishment was light. 
I was put in irons, brought to trial again, and 
sent for life. I didn’t stop for life, dear boy and 
Pip’s comrade, being here.” 

He wiped himself again, as he had done be- 
fore, and then slowly took his tangle of tobacco 
from his pocket, and plucked his pipe from his 
button-hole, and slowly filled it, and began to 
smoke. 

“*Ts he dead ?” I asked, after a silence. 

“*Ts who dead, dear boy ?” 

“*Compey.” , 

‘He hopes J am, if he’s alive, you may be 
sure,” with a fierce look. ‘‘I never heerd no 
more of him.” 

Herbert had been writing with his pencil in 
the cover of a book. He softly pushed the book 
over to me, as Provis stood smoking with his 
eyes on the fire, and I read in it: 

** Young Havisham’s name was Arthur. Com- 
pey is the man who professed to be Miss Havi- 
sham’s lover.” 

I shut the book and nodded slightly to Her- 
bert, and put the book by; but we neither of us 
said any thing, and both looked at Provis as he 
stood smoking by the fire. 


GUESTS AT THE GREAT INN. 
Beat the gong, and ring the bell! 

Gently open half the gate— 
Comes a Lady, young, alone, 

Torn by stock, and bruised by stone, 

Hunted here by jealous hate. 
Give me shelter, silence, rest— 

If, by coarse pursuer pressed, 

You are questioned, nothing tell.” 
Ah! poor heart, in anguish lost !— 
Welcome from protecting host— 

Hath the host not grieved as well? 


Ring the bell, and beat the gong! 
Comes an Earl with gold to waste, 

** Old wine in thy cellar is, 

And the oldest I will kiss, 
As my mistress I would taste.” 

Riot in my chamber best, 

Some one to his bosom pressed 
Who departs and wails no wrong; 

Ducats on my staircase shed— 

(I have followed there, the dead)— 
Tis a jolly even-song! 


Beat the gong, and ring the bell! 
Here is Poet, come to see 
What our city hath to show— 
Minster windows, all a-glow 
With the rainbow’s pageantry. 
Eldern saints the whom to carve, 
Sculptor of his faith, would starve 
Strong in worship of the spell. 
Cheer his heart with yellow wine. 
Boy! thy dream long since was mine, 
How it vanished, who can tell? 


Ring the bell, and beat the geug! 
Let him in—a Merchant next, 
Hard in voice and bold in face, 
Only by a damaged place 
In his market to be vexed. 
Hear him talk, as part of trade, 
Of the bargains he has made 
Here and there, his walk along: 
** Anne was sprightly, Mary, neared 
Timidly, my night-black beard !”’— 
Cheap hath grown the price of wrong. 


Beat the gong, and ring the bell! 

What? for Priest with naught to spend !— 
Creeping in, who maketh gloom 
Even in my lighted room, 

By his feigning to be friend 
Of dumb things, that understand 
And evade his satin hand— 

Of my child, who shrinks as well— 
Of the Peddler, who is here— 
Dusty, for his flask of beer— 

Let him out—and no farewell! 


Ring the bell, and beat the gong! 
Loud!—The Prince!—on humble knees 
Light him upward to his bed, 
Proud that on God's earth do tread 
Still such royal prodigies! 
What has mighty Prince to do, 
With a vassal small as you, 
Save to pay for feast and song? 
“ Ah! your Highness, pardon, pray, 
If my wife deceased to-day ; 


She was loving, frir, and young!” 








Some must keep an open door— 
Corpses heed no revel-din; 
Who inquires if in the cup 
Funeral wine be ofgred up? 
Death goes out, and Life comes in! 
Call for joyaunce, revel, toust— 
Who respects convenient Host, 
When his nimbleness is o’er? 


| CENTS. 


Who hath dreamed that to his part, 
He, too, brought a human heart ?— 
Close the Inn for evermore! 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Important to Hotel-Keepers. 


HARRISON’S 
IMPROVED EUROPEAN RANGE. 


Remarkable for economy of fuel and solidity of castings, 
Read the following testimonial: 
“Si. MconoL.as Hore, New York, 
“ April 2d, 1861 
** Messrs, BRAMHALL, DEANE, & Co.: * * * We have 
had the HARRISON KITCHENER in use for three years 
past, and we consider it invaluable, You are at full lib- 
erty to refer to us. We will be pleased to furnieh any in- 
formation in reference to its use. Yours, &c., 
“TREADWELLL, WHITCOMB, & CO." 
We have similar testimonials from all who have had an 
opportunity to test our ranges. 
BRAMHALL, DEANE, & CO., Manufacturers, 
No, 440 Broadway, New York. 
NEW WAR SONG. 
By STEPHEN C. MASSETT. 
“Our Good Ship Sails To-Night.” 
Sung with immense success by MADAME ANNA 
BISHOP, MR. H. MILLARD, and others. 
Every Volunteer, and every Father, Mother, Sister, and 
Srother should have a copy. Price 35e. Copies sent by 
mail, postage paid. 
FIRTH, POND & CO., No. 547 Broadway, New York. 
Send-your Orders to 
W. A. HAYWARD, 208 Broadway, 
For Union Pins, Flag Pina, Union Locket Charms, Union 
Shielda, Eagles, &c., &e., &c., and all the New Styles of 
AGENTS wanted in every town in the 
Union. Inclose One Dollar for an assortment of samples 
and prices. Also incloae One Dollar for two sample Flags, 
Sete, Pin, and War-Rings. 


- Burnett’s Kalliston 
For the Toilct. 


The Proprietors are permitted to copy the following let- 














ter written by a lady Srom Vienna. 
* * # ® # «As old travelers, we bear the annoyances 
and privations incident to journeying with composure, 
but I have suffered more from the exhaustion of my supply 
of Kalliston than from any other cause. If any good 
friend should be coming out here, do, pray, send me 
enough to last me until I get home again. You can have 
no idea of the relicf and comfort it brings when one is suf- 


fering from exposure. I have tried other ‘ appliances,’ 


but have found nothing that will compare with it for effi- 


, 
cacy or agreeableness.” 


Prepared by Joseph Burnett & Co., Boston. 
For ; 


ale by Druggists generally. Price 50 cents a bottle. 


George’s New Patent 
Hair-Dresser, 


Por waving Ladies" hair in the 
latest Paris style. A complete 
article, by which every iady 
can wave her own hair in ten 
minutes without injury. 
Forwarded to any address, 
free, ¢ 1 receipt of 41 2. 
Agents wanted, State rights 
Send for Circulars. 
Adtves KR. M. LIVING- 





To Singers. 


Hoorseness. A mucie teacher in the 
* Southern Female College," Athens, 
Tenn., of “ Prowns Bronchial 
Troches,” or Cough Lozenges: “ Having 
tried almost every expectorant for 
JIoarzeness without much benctit, I seemed eured by the 
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use of one box. I am highly pleased with them.” 
Y ' c \ 
yy ners and Mp SS 
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No Chimney! 

Burners that will fit any Coal-Oil Lamp, and burn Coal- 
Oil or Kerosene without a chimney. Burner sent by mail 
on receipt of $1 25.  Callender’s Carbo-Air Gas-Lamp 
burns pure Coal-Oil, Camphene, &c., without wick or 
chimney. Sample Lamp $8 00. Enclose stamp for Cir- 
culars. Address CALLENDER & PERCE, Dealers in 
Lamps, Oils, &c., 175 Broadway, New York. 


Military Books. 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, Bookseller, Publisher, aml Im- 
porter of Military and Fnginecring Books, 192 Broadway. 
Send for Catalogue of Military Books. 


SARSAPARILLA cures 
WwW) Serofula and all Scorbutic Diseases. Ite purifying 
and recuperative properties are unfailing For sale by A. 
B. & D. SANDS, No. 100 Fulton Street, New York. 


NHOW YOUR COLORS.—Onr Lance 
a AmrntoaN Fraa, 34 by 52 inches, or Forty-Srx 
Sma. FLAGS, assorted sizes, on one sheet muslin, Col- 
ors bright and durable. Mailed, postage free, for Furry 
J.C. HANEY, 109 Nazsau Street, New York. 





‘ANDS'’ 





ra Matrimony made Easy.”’—A new work, show- 
ing how either sex may bx suitably married, irrespective 
of age or appearance, which can not fail—free for 25 cents, 
Address T, William & Co., Publishers, Bax 2300, Pihiled 
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Mantillas! Mantillas! 


BRODIE 
Has made his Great 


Anniversary Opening 
at his 


Palace of Fashion, 
Under the 5th Avenue Hotel, 
Corner 23d Street, 


and at the 


Old Celebrated Stand, 


300 Canal Street. 
The Richest Display of 


MANTILLAS 


Silk and Fancy Cloth 
Ever made in New York. 


H. WORCESTER’S | 
IMPROVED ”"iNO FORTES, 
Manufactory & Salesrooms, 
14th St., cor, 3d Av., N. Y.° 
[=] WEDDING CARDS, 


] |} misS.£.LOVE, | 
MR&.MRS. UNION, i" ¢ Specimens by Mail on re- 
4 == ceipt of 2 postage stamps. 
fo———} EVERDELL 302 Broadway. N. Y. 








HARPER & BROTHERS, 
FRANKLIN Square, Nuw York, 
Have Just Published: 


SILAS MARNER, 

The Weaver of Raveloe. By Groner Extot, Author of 
**Adam Bede,” **The Mill on the Floes,” and * Scenes 
of Clerical Life." 12mo, Muslin, 75 cents; Paper, 60 
cents. 


Commencement of the 23a Volume. : 
HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
For June, 1861. 


CONTENTS. 
THE COAST RANGERS OF CALIFORNIA,—L THB 
ASSOCIATION, By J. Ross Browne. ' 
ILLUSTRATIONS.-—The Rangers in Camp.—Dr. Campe 
bell. — ‘Tom Fry. — Tom haunted.— Phil Wilkins.— The 
General.—Captain Toby finds » Trail.—Descending Cape 
tain Toby's Trail.—A California Rabbit.—Colonel Jack, 
Corraling Wild Horees.—Hunting in the Coast Range,— 
Encamped. 
RECRIMINATION, 
ADVENTURES IN GORILLA LAND. 
ILLUSTRATIONS.—Ilead of Gorilla.—The King of the 
Cannibals.—Mbondeno Man and Womav.—Attack of the 





Gorilla.—Elephant Battue.—Knife and Axes.—Fan Bow- 
man.—Drum and Handja.—fhe Boshikonay Ant,—Death 
of a Hunter. — Poison Ordeal. — Exorcivring a Bure: 


r. — 
Crocodile Hunting. —Village in Mquatorial Africa. — The 
Kooloo Kamba.— N«hiego and Young.—An Easy Chair.— 
Camma Man and Woman.—A Negro Beauty. 
APPLE-BLOSSOMS. By Nora Prrny. 

ILLUSTRATIONS, — Among the Bloseoms.— Supplica- 
tion.—What could a Man do? 

ORLEY FARM. By Aytuosxy Tro..orr.—tIllustrated 
by J. FE. Mruvats. 

Cnarrenr Y. Sir Peregrine makes a Seeond Promise. 

» Cuarrer VI The Conmercial Room, Bull Inn, Leeds. 

Cuarrer VIL “The Masons of Groby Park. 

Cuavren VILL Mra. Mason*s hot Luncheon, 

Iniustrations. — Lady Mason. — The Commercial! 
Room. 

GEORGE ROGERS CLARKE, 

CHARTY SPANGLER. 

WHAT 18 BEST? 

A CLERGYMAN'S ADVENTURE 

MY WILISTLING NEIGHBOR. 

THE ADVENTURES OF PHILIP. 
PRAY. 

Cuarter XI. In which Philip is very ill-tempered. 

Cnaprer XII, Damocles. 

ILLUsTraTions.—in a Fume.—Nurse and Doctor,— 
Bubbles - 

CAPTAIN ALICANT. 
AUDIENCE OF THE QUEEN OF 
ON BEING FOUND OUT. 
GRACE AND L 

MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS. 
EDITOR'S TABLE. 

OUR FOREIGN BUREAU. 

EDITOR'S DRAWER.—( With Eiht J Uustrations.) 
MODERN IDOLATRY. 

ILuvsTraTions,—The Trishman’s Idol..—The Secotch- 
man’s Idol.—The Envlishman's Idol.—The German Idol. 
—The Universal Ido!.—The Alderman's Idol.—The Poli- 
tician’s Idol.—A Southern Idol.—A HKahimore Idol.~The 
Boston Idol.—Varionsa Idols. 

FASHIONS FOR JUNE. 
ILL.vsTEZA TIONS. Summer Pardeseur..—Canegou. 


(Concluded.) 


By W. M. Tuack- 


SPAIN. 





Any Number will be sent by Mail, post-paid, for Twenty- 
five Cente. Any Volume, comprising Six Numbers, neat- 
ly bound in Cloth, will be sent by Mail, to any part of the 
United States within 5000 miles of New York, post-paid, for 
Two Dollars per Volume. Complete Sets will be sent by 
Express, the freight at the charge «f the purchaser, at a 
Discount of Twenty-five per Cen’. from the shove rate. 
Twenty-two Volumes, bound uni ermly, extending from 
June, 1859, to June, 1861, are r rordly, 

Hanren’s Werxty will be matuitously for one 
monih—as a specimen —to we who applies for it, 
Srecimen Numbers of the Mac szine will also be sent cra- 
tuitou-ly. 


TERMS. 


One Copy for one Year . $3 00 
Two Copies for One Year . . . . . . 80 
i ree or more Copies for One \ ear (each). 2 00 

And on Extro Coon, gratia, for er Clud of Eiaut 8up- 


BCRIBERB. 
Hanrrr's MAGAZLNE and Hanrre’s WeRKLy, together, 
, one year, #4 00. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Prutreners, 
PRarKcLy Soules, New Yonrs, 









HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


[May 25, 1861. 
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A Rebel General startled in his Camp by the Beautiful and Unexpected Display of . 
MORE a Lehr, 
4 ~ 


ii Pa 







lyhat 


knwe | 





t th cy Say of US 





NORTHERN SOLDIERS } 


WoO VY Ss iz> : 
As Painted by the Artist of the Mobile Advertiser. RTHERN SOLDIERS 












“eT ma plenty of men; men who prefer enlisting to starvation, scurvy fellows from the back slum f citic ' As De picted in General Butler's Proclamation at Baltimore. 
Pal I have marghed through Coventry with; but these recruits are not soldiers, least of all th | *DrparTMent or ANNAPOLIS, Fepenar Hitt, Bautimore, Mey 14 
to! hot blooded, thorough-bred, impetuous men of the South. Trencher soldiers, who entisted to war on | * A detachment of the forces of the Federal Government under my command nave occurren TIF 
t m they are; such as marched through Baltimore, squalid, wretched, ragged, and half naked, as th Crry or Bavtimore for the purpote, among other things, of enforeing r pect and obedience to the | 
I ‘ t« report them. Fellow do not know the breech of a musket from its muzzle, and had rat ns well of the State, if requested thereto by the Civil Authorities, as of the United States, whi! 
fileh a } t! fiz} n enemy in manly combat. Whiie-slave, peddling wretches, small change knay and being violoted within its limits by some malignant and traitorons men. To the end, therefore, t 
of the populace; these are the levied ‘forees’ whom Lincoln suddenly arrays as een- | allt nderstandir f the purp f the ¢ rnment may be prevented, and to set st rest 
‘ laughtered by gentlemen—such as Mobile sent to bottle yesterday. Let them eom nth, | founded, false, and tious rumors, to relieve all apprehensions, if any are felt by the well 1 
1 t 1 4 to the dirty work of killing them. Put they will not come South, Not a wreteh of them portion of t commit vd ¢ it 1} nehly understood by all traitor:, their aiders or het 
Y i f the border longer than it will take ue to reach the ind and drive them 0 : t } Ions nets 3 t use,” & 
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Voiunteors! and Home Guards!! 
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a eet Us Infantry Tactics; PRICE SIX CENTS. 


Perfect Fitting Shirts, PER «ees Ks TERMS. . 
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Squad Drill Book. 


me Songs for the War. 


Ten centa cach. | ] t oll > Depots. Sent by he Ix ] we Unites te 
ee oT ee ee . MADE TO MEASURE AT $18 PER DOZEN. Infants One Copy for One Year. + 
oy <a - ee Self : ; 8 vole. S4ine, Muclin r Two Copie One Year . ——— - 46 
Trinted directions for Self-Measurement, list of 1 V tino, M ’ y Two Copies for Si a tee BAUD 
drawings of different styles of Shirts, sent free everywhen Harper's Weekly and Harper's Magazine, one yeu" 


Our Commander-in-Chief. 


Beadle’s Dime Biographical Library No.6. 


The Life, ilitary, and Civic Services 


LIBUT.-GHN. WINFIELD SCOTT. 
» only Complete Life of the O1d Tero, 


m~™ { 
Ten Cents. I ale at all New 


‘ ’ 
s. complete ) 
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S. W. H. WARD, from London, 
No. 387 Broadway, N. Y., up Stairs. 
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ONT OF TIITM By Charters Enver, Anthor of 
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United States Army Regulations, 
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Volumes 1., UL, HW1., and IV. of Hanrrr’s we aoe 
handsomely bound in Cloth extra, Price #5 5 ene, © 


now ready - 

.” To postmasters and agents getting up ae! “ : bet 

becvibers, a Copy will be sent grati ubscity" : 
commence with any Number. Specimen Nuul at 
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